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ACT  IV 
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Seuior  Privilegfes 

"Use  Te^ephovTi. 

Have  G5«^par»M  at  n'l^Kt 
Go  "to  ba.1)  ^ame  wrHioOt 
Chaperon . 
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Senior  Class  Son^ 


This  is  a  school 

Where  it's  the  rule 

To  act  in  ways  respectful. 

You'll  never  find, 

If  you'll  be  kind, 

We're  any  way  neglectful. 

But  should  we  cut  a  class  or  two, 

It's  not  because  we're  hateful. 

It's  just  because — oh  yes,  you  know — 

We  are  somewhat  forgetful. 

Then  it's  play,  play,  play,  my  dears. 

Our  scales  for  half  a  day,  in  tears. 

On  Thursday  afternoons  our 

Recitals  you  will  hear. 

And  it  our  fingers  should  stick,  my  dears. 

On  Beethoven,  Chopin,  or  Grieg,  my  dears, 

It's  because  we  tremble 

When  you  assemble. 

Near  the  Hall  of  Joy. 


Make  no  mistake, 

We're  never  late 

When  waiting  for  a  call 

Miss  Paschal's  there 

Quite  debonaire, 

To  greet  you  in  the  hall. 

But  when  you  stop  too  long,  my  friend, 

And  forget  about  the  clock, 

You'll  find  her  gentle 

Oh!  but  firm 

To  show  you  to  the  door. 

Then  it's  test,  test,  test,  my  dear, 
I  think  it's  quite  a  pest,  my  dear. 
On  Tuesday  afternoon 
You'll  see  me  in  a  swoon. 
When  I  see  my  mark,  my  dear, 
You'll  find  me  in  the  dark,  my  dear 
In  the  farthest,  smallest,  darkest  spot, 
III  the  Ihill  of  Fame. 


But  after  all  is  said  and  done 

And  our  complaints  are  duly  spoken. 

We  wouldn't  give  one  stone 

Of  Meredith  as  a  token. 

We  love  it  all 

And  prize  it.  yes. 

Beyond  a  kingly  ransom. 

The  dear  old  school 

And  all  its  rules 

We'll  love  and  call  it  handsome. 

For  the  bells,  bells,  bells,  my  dears, 

That  wake  us  every  morn,  my  dears, 

For  us  no  more  will  play, 

When  we  go  on  our  way. 

The  Class  of  1915,  dears, 

Now  greets  you  twixt  our  .sighs  and  tears. 

We'd  sooner  stay 

And  see  you  play 

In  the  Hall  of  Joy. 
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Senior  Class  Pooiii 

For  throe  long  years  we  made  our  way, 
And  wondered  in  our  work  and  play 
If  we  should  ever  eome  to  say 
That  we  at  last  were  Seniors. 


And  then  one  day  we  realiz<'d 
Ours  was  the  state  idealized, 
That  wo  were  really  Meredith'; 
And  reverend  old  .Seniors. 


])rized 


Another  year  has  now  slipped  past, 
And  fate  will  soon  our  fortunes  east 
In  other  places — and  at  last 
\\'e'll  be  no  longer  Seniors. 

'\\'e've  laughed  and  wo))t  together  here. 
And  round  these  halls  the  memories  dear 
Still  cluster — though  another  year 
^^"ill  see  new  groups  of  Seniors. 

But  as  we  turn  with  faces  wet 
With  farewell  tears — we  pray  you  yet 
Oh,  Alma  Mater,  don't  forget 
Your  nincteen-fifteen  seniors. 
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Junior  Class 

Irene  Thompson President 

Edna  Bhadsher Vice-President 

CoRiNNE  Gordon Secretary 

Clara  Newton Treasurer 

Eunice  Britt 
Roberta  Pridgbn 
Cornelia  Covington 
Martha  Wall 
Mary  Pruette 
Ella  Parker 


Junior  Class 

Class  Color:  Light  blue 
Mascot:  Bluebird 

Elia  Norms 
Ruth  Owen 
Esther  Royster 
Ida  Wall 
Dorothy  Vann 
Bessie  Campbell 
Marjorie  Rea 
Alberta  Brown 
Mary'  Ferrell 


Junior  Class  Poem 


You  can  say  the  Newish  are  awfully  green, 

And  So])h()mores  naturally  always  mean. 

The  wisilnni  of  Seniors  is  great,  1  ween, 

But  somehow,  the  Juniors  are  just  "in  between." 

From  ovu'  pictiu'es  you  see  we're  unusually  fair, 

A  trait  in  the  other  classes  cjuite  rare. 

The  fact  that  we're  Juniors  will  .show  at  once 

That  mentally  speaking,  there's  not  one  who's  a  dune 

Our  power  to  charm,  too,  has  greatest  renown. 

And  suitors  come  flocking  from  college  and  town. 

And  even  that  best  thing  under  the  sun. 

Originality,  with  us  rims  riot  for  fun. 

Our  motlesty  witholds  the  virtues  you've  not  heard; 

For  a  complete  list  of  them — just  ask  our  Blue  Bird. 
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Sophomore  Claims  Poem 


We've  passed  through  all  the  dangers  that 

For  underclassmen  lurk, 

We've  come  this  far  upon  our  way 

By  dint  of  much  hard  work. 

But  not  all  work ;  because  we're  wise, 

We  mix  with  it  much  play, 

We've  frolicked  in  many  a  gay  "night  off," 

And  many  a  holiday. 

Through  work  and  play,  through  thick  and  thin, 

Through  stormy  and  fair  weather, 

We've  shared  each  other's  joys  and  woes, 

We've  always  stuck  together. 

We've  worked  our  hardest,  done  our  best 

The  far  off  goal  to  gain. 

We're  sure  we  can,  for  we  always  were 

And  always  will  remain 

The  finest  class  in  all  the  land, 

The  brightest  ever  seen, 

The  record  breaking  class — the  class 

Of  nineteen-seventeen. 


The  Freshman-Soph' more  troubles 
We  hope  are  now  at  rest; 
But  close  proximity's  dangerous, 
Some  space  between  seemed  best. 
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Freshman   Glass   Poem 

We  stand  just  now  before  our  guiding  star, 
The  star  whose  shining  rays  point  out  the  way, 
And  pour  around  the  pleasant  light  of  day 
A  radiance  which  beckons  from  afar. 

To  spur  us  on  to  reach  a  liigher  plane, 

A  plane  which  seeks  to  draw  us  near  the  skies, 

Just  by  its  vision  to  our  straining  eyes, 

So  like  a  glimijse  of  sunshine  through  the  rain. 

May  each  of  us  with  true  and  patient  soul — 
When  college  days,  the  school  life  days,  shall  pass, 
And  in  life's  school  we  stand,  the  Freshman  Class, 

Seek  still  to  I'cach  the  heights  wliich  mark  our  goal. 
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©rgani^ations 


Officers  Student  Government  Association 


Marguerite  Higgs,  President 


¥a.\.\  Xhrius,  \'ice-Prcsidcnt 


Flossie  Marshbanks,  Secretary 


Irene  Thompson,  Treasurer 
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SS  "1 


GORDOIV 


LiNeBERR>^ 


OSSORKE 


House  Presidents 


Student  Government  Association 
1914-1915 


It  has  seemed  in  I914-'15  that  the  spirit  of  self-government  has  permeated  to  a  greater 
degree  than  ever  before  the  student  body.  The  gu'ls  are  seeing  more  clearly  than  they  once  did 
the  meaning  of  the  standard  set  by  the  Association,  and  then'  general  attitude  shows  that  they 
are  taking  its  meaning  seriously.  They  have  seen  its  value  and  now  realize  that  it  is  the  most 
vital  organization  in  school. 
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Y.  W.  C.  A.  Officers 
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Caroline  Biggers,  President 


Isabel  MacKexzie,  Vice-President 
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Helen  Adams,  Secretary 


Flossie  Marshbanks,  Treasurer 


%*. 


/rf-  ^     4     .   j^        -** 
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Youn^  Women's  ChriHtian 
Association 

1914-1915 

The  Young  Wonion's  Christian  Association  was 
organized  in  1901,  and  sineo  that  time  its  rajiid  devel- 
opment has  shown  that  it  fills  a  need  in  the  life  of  every 
college  girl.  Each  year,  new  opportunities  for  serv- 
ice present  themselves,  and  as  they  a]>pear,  new 
connnittees  are  formed  to  take  advantage  of  them 
and  to  prepare  girls  for  service  in  the  various  fields. 
During  this  year  the.Associationh'.is  realized  the  grow- 
ing value  of  the  Blue  Uidge  Conference,  and  a  Blue 
Ridge  committee  was  formed  to  arouse  interest  in  the 
Conf(>rence  and  to  induce  girls  to  take  advantage  of 
the  hcnefits  it  offers;  the  work  of  this  committee  has 
I)een  unusually  successful. 

The  mission  pageant  presented  seemed  to  jDrepare 
the  way  for  the  mission  and  Bible  study  classes,  organ- 
ized in  the  spring,  and  unusual  interest  has  been  man- 
ifested in  these. 

The  atmosphere  of  the  whole  Association  and  the 
opportunities  afforded  by  the  various  committees  for 
personal  work  among  the  girls  has  made  more  im- 
pressive the  realization  that 

"  'Tis  nobleness  to  serve  " 
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Philaretian  Officers 
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Mildred  McIntyre,  President 


Ada  Briggs,  Vice-Presidont 


Edna  Bradsher,  Secretary 


Martha  Lineberry,  Treasurer 
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Philaretian  Hall 
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Astrotektoii   Officers 


Lois  Johnson,  Prrsiclont 


Louise  W'atkins,  \'ice-President 


Isabel  NL\cKenzie,  Secretary 


I\L\RY  Pruette,  Treasurer 
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Astrotektoii  Hall 
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Comnioiiceiiient   Marshals 


Philaretian 

MiLDitici)  McIntykk,  Cliicr 
Laviece  Chambliss 
Carrie  Sue  Vernon 
Mary  Reddish 


Astrotekton 

Mai  i)E  Hall,  Chief 
LoHNA  Bell 
Joe  Neal 
El<idie  Webb 
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Medal  Winners  1914 
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Ella  Parker 


Carter  Memorial 
Medal 

Economic  Status  of  the  Negro  in  tlie 
South. 


Bowling  Memorial 
Medal 

The  Renaissance  in  Art  aud  Literature. 


Anne  McKaughan 
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•S.J 


Valeria  Johnson  Howard,  Editor-in-chief  Lois  Johnson,  Associate  Editor-in-chief 

Mildred  McIntyre,  Business  Manager  Helen  Adams,  Assistant  Business  Manager 

IKENE  Thompson       }  Juq;,,,  Editors  Nell  Fowler 

Mavsie  Hendben      j""" 


SEiLP."scHrL       Sophomore  Editors 
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E'RE  MADE  so  that  we  love 
First  when  we  see  them 
painted,  things  we  have 
passed 

Perhaps    a    hundred    times,    nor 
cared  to  see; 

And  so   they  are    better,  painted — 
better  to  us, 

Which  is  the  same  thing 


-Browning:   Fra  Lippo  Lippe 
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K.    K.    K. 

It  is  prett}',  but  is  it  art? — Kipling. 

Kaptains  of  the  Ivliib 

I.  Isabella  P :  "The  Man  with  the  Red  Tie." 

L.  West  L :  Kraftsman  Iviitic. 
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la.  Vann  E— :  "Young  Reliable." 
E.  Earle  B— :  "The  Cherry  Blossom." 
C.  Sue  Vernon:  "Princess  Patriria." 
G.  LuciLE  B — :  "Oiu-  Zc])." 

Lu.LIAX  B- 


Komrades 

M.  Hallie  T— :  "The  Qwelo  Kat." 
Leo  D— :  "Paint-Putter"  of  the  Pa.st. 
Mrs.  L.  W.  I^:  "Our  Lady  Beautiful. 
Hettie  L — :  "Chickadee." 
'The  Blue  Butterfly." 


Komrade  by  Kurtesy 

Mus.  C.  Rosa  B— . 


Kalendar 

February  20:  Famous  Battle  Pictures. 

March  5:  "The  Opal  City." 

March  20:  Art  of  the  Panama  Exposition. 

May  S:  Social  Meeting. 


.\pril  3:  Picarro — Cul>ist. 
April  17:  Art  and  the  War. 
April  30:  Landscape  Gardening. 


Koiisolation 

'Konsistencv  is  the  Hobgoblin  of  little  minds." 


TRON    THC      RHEiMS     CATHEDffAL 


Eavesdropping   in  the  Studio 

While  Vann  Eddins,  the  faithful  and  capable  art  editor,  was  working  away  on  Annual  mat- 
ter in  the  west  alcove  of  the  studio,  she  heard  a  low  murmur  of  voices.  Listening  she  found 
that  the  Venus  and  A])ollo  were  in  close  conversation.  When  the  new  kiln  was  installed,  Venus 
was  placed  nearer  Apollo,  and  evidently  they  had  grown  quite  confidential. 

"Is  that  so?"  said  Venus. 

"Yes,"  rejilied  Apollo.  "I've  been  watching  Lucile  Bullock,  and  if  she  is  'new'  and  does 
things  in  a  rush,  I  have  high  hopes  of  her.  Her  eagerness  to  get  into  the  life  class  shows  she's 
ambitious, — but  that  nose  she  gave  the  child!  Proportion,  proportion! — Will  they  never  learn 
the  value  of  it, — the  absolute  need  of  it,  if  they  ever  hope  to  make  anything  beautiful?" 

"Well, — what  do  you  think  of  Hallie  Simpkins,  Apollo?" 

"Splendid  enthusiasm  hers,  but  she  wants  to  sing  Grand  Opera  before  she's  learned  the 
notes!  Still  if  the  witchery  of  Diana's  moon  doesn't  fall  on  her  for  several  years  yet,  I  think 
we  may  see  some  good  work. " 

"And  Edna  Bradsher?" 

"I  smiled  at  something  I  heard  her  say,  the  other  day, — a  word  the  gods  should  not  have 
heard.  Another  poster  for  Y.  W.  C.  A.  was  to  be  handed  over  in  two  hours!  Enough  to  pro- 
voke the  saintly  little  soul,  but  Carrie  Sue  was  there  to  help,  for  anything  was  of  more  interest 
to  her  than  that  onion  study  Miss  Poteat  thinks  so  beautiful;  and  by  the  way,  what  were 
you  and  Cupid  laughing  about  yesterday?" 

"He  was  telling  me  of  the  fun  he  had  at  Lillian  Baucom's  Valentine  jjarty.  If  Lillian  would 
onlj- " 

Vann  lost  that,  but  she  soon  caught  the  voices  again,  and  AjjuUo  was  sa3'ing, 

"Have  you  noticed  that  apple  Hettie  Farrior  has  painted?  1  would  like  to  present  it  to 
you,  beautiful  goddess,  as  Paris  did  of  old. " 

"Would  you  present  it  to  me  on  Thursday?"  said  Venus. 

Mrs.  Litchford  is  in  the  studio  on  Thursdays — and  could  there  be  a  tinge  of  jealousy  in  the 
question?  Vann  leaned  forward,  listening  eagerly,  for  the  voices  had  dropped  to  a  lower  mur- 
mur,— but  alas  the  dinner  bell  sounded! —  and  sorely  disappointed  that  she  failed  to  hear  his 
answer  and  hadn't  discovered  what  they  thought  of  herself  and  the  other  workers  in  the  studio, 
she  flew  downstairs, — but  fully  determined  lo  be  ciuiet  on  other  days,  and  hope  for  other  inter- 
esting bits. 
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Sorosis  ^w 

In  order  to  train  girls  in  organized  research  work  and  parliamentarj'  study,  the  need  of 
which  was  felt  in  the  two  literary  societies,  Sorosis  was  organized  in  February,  1900.  The  mem- 
bership is  limited  to  thirty  girls  who  are  eligible  to  college  classes.  Since  its  organization,  Soro- 
sis has  endeavored  to  raise  the  standard  of  the  work  done  in  the  societies  to  a  higher  literary 
plane.  The  weekly  meetings  are  made  interesting  as  well  as  instructive  by  the  study  of  topics 
of  vit.al  current  interest. 

Officers 

Caroline  Biggers Chairmnn 

Helen  Adams Sub-Chnirman 

Johnnie  Howard Secretary-Treasurer 

Mls.s  Vann Crilic 

Members 

Helen  Adams  Ethel  Brown  Margaret  Garvey 

Caroline  Biggers  Annie  Craig  Xaomi  Hocutt 

Shasta  Hoover  Mary  Jones 

S.^LLiE  Mae  Johnson  Susie  Jordan 

Flossie  Marshbanks  Ruth  Owen  Cora  Sawyer 

Othella  McIxtosh  Lida  Page  .Johnnie  Howard 

Martha  Lineberry  Be.ssie  Mull 

Grace  Owen  Bessie  Stanton 
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Tennis  Club 


y 


'^ 


''#  yI/  v^- 


Which  One  in  1915? 
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Senior  Basketball 

Helen  Adams,  Captain 
Team 

Helen  Adams 
Lois  Johnson 
Louise  Watkins 
Isabel  MacKenzie 
Dixie  Lamm 
Martha  Lineberry 
Bessie  Mull 
Ada  Briggs 
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Junior  Basketball 

Othella  McIntosh,  Captain 
Team 

Martha  Wall 
Elia  Norms 
Ida  Wall 
Mary  Jones 
Bert  Brown 
Ella  Parker 
Ruth  Owen 
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Sophomore  Basketball 


\ 


Ethel  Smith,  Captain 
Team 


LuciLE  Phillips 
RosELLE  Bird 
Nell  Paschal 
Annie  Mae  Ashcraft 
Nell  Fowler 


Ethel  Smith 
Grace  Owen 
Shasta  Hoover 
Annie  Craig 
Oma  Norwood 
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Freshman  Basketball 
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Kate  Matthews,  Captain 


Kate  Matthews 
Georgia  Biggerstaff 
Lillian  Carpenter 
Nina  Turner 
Irene  Clement 
Lillian  Haislip 
Grace  Olive 


Team 


Mabel  Cooper 
Nell  Hurley 
LuciLE  Bullock 
Essie  Martin 
Ruth  Newton 
Mary  Norwood 
Gertrude  Kitchin 


Kibbon  Winners  in  Gymnastic  Exhibition 

1914 

Events  and  Winners 

Ruundcl — "Suiiinicr  Breezes" 

First  honor Roberta  Pkidgen 

Second  honor Hontas  Norfleet 

Swedish  Work 
Rosa  Hocutt    .  Kathleen  Moss 

Ring  Wurk 
Nell  Covington  Nell  Fowler 

High  Jmiip 
Othella  McIntosh  Grace  Olive 

Teeter  Ladders 
Blanche  Cox  Helen  Adams 

Medicine  Ball 
Annie  Smith  Maysie  Hendren 

Monograms  A>varded 

Othella  McIntosh High  Jump 

Nell  Covington First  honor  in  ring  work,  two  years 

Bessie  Mull Three  years'  perfect  attendance  at  gymnasium 

Members  of  the  Senior  Basketball  Team 
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Senior  Club 
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Senior  Club 


'Varsity  Baseball  Team 

Pat  Wall Captain 

Tony  Beasley Manager 

MiLDY  MflNTYRE Coach 


Team 

Pat  Wall Pitcher 

Tony  Beasley Catcher 

Dreth  Wall Short  Stop 

H.  Stuart  Beasley Fii-st  Base 

L.  Jack  Dover Second  Base 

H.  Ham  McMurray Third  Base 

M.  Lee  Hamrick Right  Field 

Louis  Townsend Center  Field 

Boo  Bailey Left  Field 

Mascot:  Geraldine  Rowena       Sponsor:  A  &  M  Baseball  Team 
Won  27  games:  Lost  none 
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"In  Ole  Virginia 


The  Octette 


Devils 

Souls  of  Pnrgatory 

Aiif^els 

"Ne-hell" 

"Laviece" 

"Margyrity" 

"Teress" 

"Mercy" 

"Lala" 

"Polly"  "Wisa' 

Password:  Sirs,  we  arc  perfect  lady-l)ugs. 
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Motto:  Never  let  books  interfere  with  your  college  course. 

Andrew  Barnes  Bertha  Barnes 

Eakla  Ball  Amelia  Young 

Alyce  Page 


Sponsors'   Club 


Martha  Wall.  . 

Jo  Neal 

Albekta  Brown. 
Annie  Craig.  . . . 
LlLLI.^N  Sh.\w.  . . 
Bessie  Mull.  . . . 
Minnie  Mills.  . . 


....A&  M  Baseball  Team 

W.  F.  C.  Senior  Class 

W.  F.  C.  Junior  Class 
.  \V.  F.  C.  Sophomore  Class 
.  -W.  F.  C.  Fre.shman  Class 
.W.  F.  C.  Ministerial  Class 
.  .  W.  F.  C.  Teachers  Class 


The  Betsy  Town  Club 


Members  Occupation  Favorite  Saying 

Genevieve Chief  Cook "I  should  worry.     Cupid  will  wash  the  dishes. " 

Helen  Byrd Chatterbox "Let  me  teU  you." 

Carrie Best  Sport "Come  on,  we  aren't  afraid. " 

Margaret Biggest  Eater "Cook  enough  for  six,  hear?" 

Minnie Joker "Have  you  heard  the  latest?" 


The  Croakers 

LoRNA  Bell  Elinor  Edmundson 

Irene  Parker  Minnie  Belle  Riddick 

CoRiNNE  Gordon  Helen  Harper 

Madeline  Mashburn  Marharet  MoMurray 

Lillian  Harrell  Kathleen  Moss 

Jo  Xeal 
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The  Alpha 


Pat 
Tony 

LiLA 


MAncAnioT 

Ida 

Mildred 


Onie^a  Cluh 


The  Butterfly  Club 


Lillian  Shaw 
Sophia  Knott 


Xell  Hurley 
Nell  Paschal 


■  We're  so  tired  of  examinationings 
That  we  hid  ourselves  in  the  butterflies'  wings 
And  now  we  will  laugh  forever  we  say, 
For  life  is  just  a  holiday." 


Equal  Rights  for  Women 


Marguerite  Higgs 
Caroline  Biggers 
Bert  Brown 

Lois  Johnson 
Ada  Briggs 

Lorna  Bell 


Eunice  Britt 
LiLA  Dover 
Esther  Royster 
Isabel  MacKenzie 
Flossie  Marshbanks 
Laviece  Chambliss 


Irene  Thompson 


Song 

It's  a  long  way  up  to  the  ballot 

It's  a  long  way  to  go 

It's  a  long  way  up  to  the  ballot 

But  its  there  that  we  would  go 

Farewell,  you  need  not  worry 

The  men  still  will  care. 

It's  a  long  way  up  to  the  ballot 

But  our  heart's  right  there. 


Mars  Hill  Club 


FLOfciSiK  Mahshuanks  Fav  Pagett 

Alex  Dkaughax  Nell  Fowler 

Nona  INIooue  Ethel  English 

Bekt  Bkown 


Here's  to  the  school  of  all  schools, 

To  the  mountains  around  and  even  the  rules. 

To  the  good  times,  "Little  Mount."  and  the  "Cascades 

And  to  all  our  harmless  (?)  escapades. 


B 


eaiis 


Lydia  Josey 

Lillian  Harrell 
Lynwood  Cooke 

Margaret  Upchukcii 
Mabel  Upchurch 

Elinor  Edmondson 

Madeline  Mashburn 

Beans!  Beans!  Beans!  And  yet 
We  never  steal  a  trolley  ride 
Or  talk  when  sitting  side  by  side 
At  some  old  boring  lecture. 
(Lest  we  forget.) 

Beans!  Beans!  Beans!  but  think 
Who  of  us  would  ever  dare, 
Tho'  true  we  really  haven't  a  care 
To  expose  our  dainty  ankles? 
(Lest  we  forget.) 

Beans!  Beans!  Beans!  just  wait 
Who  has  ever  seen  us  go 
On  Fayetteville  to  a  picture  show 
Or  loaf  in  Wake's  on  Saturday? 
(Lest  we  forget.) 


I 


Easy  Riders 


LoRNA  Bell  Roxie  Harris 

Mary  Prdette  Edna  Bradsher 

Carrie  Sue  Vernon  Irene  Thompson 

Bob  Pridgen      Mildred  Bradsher 
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South  Carolina   Club 


Gertrude  Hunt 


Teressa  Dew 


Nell  Covington 
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Rocky  Mount  Club 


"He  will)  would  tallv  faster  than  Diana  Brown 
Must  get  up  early  and  run  her  down." 

"Hark!  Listen!  What  is  that  awful  noise? 
That  is  LucUe  Bullock's  melodious  voice. " 

"Where,  oh  where  is  Irene  Parker? 
Down  at  Tyree's  talking  to . " 

"Annie  Mercer  is  sweet  and  good 
And  always  acts  as  a  Newi.sh  should." 

"Ruth  Trijipe,  the  cutest  gu'l  in  college, 
\\uukl  be  much  better  without  that  l-LUowledge. " 
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The  Price  We  Paid 

Because  you  liave  broken  a  very  serious  rule  in  going  to  the  moving- 
picture  show,  tlie  executive  committee  of  the  Student  Government  Associa- 
tion has  decided  to  take  away  all  of  your  privileges  until  commencement, 
with  f)ne  exception.  You  may  walk  one  hour  each  day,  from  five  to  six,  and 
only  in  Person  Street  or  Oakwood  Avenue. 

Signed 

President 


-Secretary. 
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Statistics 


Helen  Purefoy  Poteat 

Prettiest  and  most  stylish 


Lois  Johnson 


Most  attrartive 
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Statistics 


^ . 


Roberta  Pridgen 


Ruth  Trtppe 


Sweetest 


Cutest 
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Statistics 
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Lydia  Josey 


Louise  Townsend 


Most  original 


Most  optimistic 
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Statistics 


Aluekta  Brown 


Best  all  round 


Caroline  Bkuiers 


Most  popular 


X 

lTA 


Statistics 


Lillian  Harrell 


Verdie  Snider 


Most  studious 


Vainest 
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Flossie  Marshbanks 

Most  intoUrctiuil 


Othella  McIntosh 


Most  athk'tic 


fl 
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X. 


To  the  Serenaders 


No  more  to  Heaven's  gates  will  I  draw  near 

Than  when  upon  this  night  so  clear 

Mid  the  filmy  shadows  of  the  moon  slit  rays 

There  stood  under  the  winter  sky — these  angels  dear. 

No  sound — not  even  a  whisper  of  the  wind 

Swayed  branch  or  twig. 

But  in  the  silence  of  dawn — and  voices 

Tuned  with  the  lyres  of  heaven 

Find  hearts  beating  with  Christmas  cheer 

This  celestial  choir  gave  forth  its  melody — 

Who  can  with  tongue  or  pen 

Spell  out  a  phrase  that  will  tell 

To  what  depths  it  did  arouse? 

Will  you? 

God  bless  you  children  of  the  silent  night. 

God  bless  and  keep  you  all, 

To  sing  again  this  song  divine 

To  those  whose  hearts  are  sore  and  prest 

With  griefs  and  sorrows  unexpressed. 

Sing  again,  you  angels  of  the  night, 

And  rouse  from  drow.sy  depths  again 

The  minds  all  worn  with  daily  strife. 

The  echo  of  your  hymns  is  ringing  still 

Within  the  hearts  and  souls  of  men. 

Sing,  again,  sweet  maidens,  your  carols  dear, 

And  again  and  again  and  once  again. 

For  in  those  songs  you  have  shown  us  all 

The  way  to  God  and  to  his  throne : 

For  each  sweet  note  that  stole  upon  the  air 

Carried  us  up  one  more  step  of  the  stair 

That  leads  to  heaven's  heights — 

For  in  life  no  nearer  to  heaven  will  we  be 

Than  listening  again  to  thee . 


A.  M 


The  Height  of  the  Ridiculous 

"I  declare,  girls,  this  is  a  sad  state  of  affairs,  and  no  joking  about  it  either. 
Here  we  are,  fifteen  whole  mcmliers  of  the  Senior  Class  without  our  better  halves 
or  any  prospect  of  getting  tlieni  citlier.  Oh,  I  mean  that  is  for  the  most  of  us! 
Of  course,  Blanche — you  sweet  little  Ijluc-cycd  ilarling,  of  course  we  all  know  that 
ynu  are  not  in  need  of  a  better  half.  The  way  you  go  about  flashing  that  diamond 
in  our  faces — it's  enough,  it's  enough  to  infuriate — anybody  icithout  a  husband! 
And  I  just  tell  you — " 

"Now  see  here  Betsy — you  needn't  be  talking  quite  so  positively.  I  used 
to  get  letters  from  Gerald  every  clay  that  rolled  around,  not  to  mention  special 
deliveries  on  Sundays,  and  now  just  what  do  you  think'?  I  get  on  the  average 
two  puny  little  letters  a  week,  no  specials  on  Sunday's,  and  the  last  ten  letters  have 
been  simply  full  of  'such  a  handsome,  charming  young  widow'!     .  'Beauti- 

ful,' 'charming/  'handsome,'  indeed!     I'd  just  like  to  wring  her  —  hand  of  course." 

"Well,  Blanche  dear,"  and  Kuth  sighed.  "The  'course  of  true  love  never 
runneth  smoothly,'  and  'men  may  come  and  men  may  go,'  but  I'm  rather  inclined 
ti)  think  that  Gerald  will  hang  on  forever.  Don't  you  worry  about  the  way  he 
is  doing  at  jircscnt.  When  a  man  becomes  so  sure  of  his  girl  he  usually  gets  kind 
of  indifferent,  but  that's  nothing  to  worry  about.  All  Gerald  needs  is  a  dose  of 
his  own  medicine.  Ydu  just  write  him  a  forty  page  letter  about  an  imaginary 
man  you  met  last  week  —  'oh,  so  handsome,  so  charming' —  and  see  what  hap- 
pens. " 

"Do  it,  do  it!"  laughed  out  Nancy.  "Special  deliveries  will  roll  in  every 
Sunday,  letters  twice  a  day,  and  no  more  wall  you  hear  of  the  'charming  young 
widow. '  And  as  sure  as  my  name  is  Nancy,  you'll  get  a  five-pound  Ijox  of  Nun- 
nally's  the  very  next  day  and  a  dozen  'American  Beauties'  to  wear  to  church  on 
Sunday.     Um!     Hurry  up  and  do  it — I'm  dying  for  some  Nunnally's. " 

"Idiot!'.'  and  Blanche  frowned.  "Do  you  think  I'd  treat  Gerald  that  way 
after  he  has  been  so  perfectly'  lovelj'  to '?" 
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'The  widow!"  interrupted  Susan.  "But  here  Blanche,  my  Lady-Love 
come  get  cooled  oft'  hy  stirring  this  candy  for  me  awhile.  I'm  about  to  melt. 
Whew!     Open  that  wimlow  there,  Nancy." 

"Thanlv  you  Susan,"  and  Blanche  tossed  her  head  disdainfully,  "l)ut  I'm 
in  no  notion  whatever  to  stir  that  old  candy  for  you.  Besides,  the  subject  under 
discussion  is  not  agreeable  to  me  in  the  least.  Tlie  idea  of  throwing  off  that  way 
on  my  Gerakl!  —  Toss  me  that  paper  Jessie,  I  want  to  look  over  the  ads.  and  see 
if  Carson  has  received  that  new  lot  of  evening  dresses  he's  been  expecting  for 
the  last  month." 

"Seems  to  me  you'd  be  more  interested  in  looking  at  the  furniture  ads.  and 
household  fixings,"  said  Jessie.  "I  saw  in  Tuesday's  paper  about  a  dealer  who 
guarantees  to  furnish  a  four-room  flat  just  beautifully  — all  in  rosewood  or  ma- 
hogany, and  a  Baby  Grantl  thrown  in  for  good  measure — all  for  the  remarkaljly 
high  price  of  $25.     I'm  sure  your  Gerald  could  afford " 

"You  surely  can  tell  'em,  Jessie,"  said  Blanche.  "I'd  just  as  soon  to  believe 
you  could  fry  snow-balls  in  the  kitchen  stove." 

"To  change  the  subject,"  began  Betsy,  "let's  go  back  to  our  former  discus- 
sion. It's  perfectly  awful,  the  fix  we're  in.  Why,  I  think  it's  a  positive  dis- 
grace to  the  college,  for  four  long  years  to  struggle  with  and  pray  over  and  nourish 
fifteen  girls  into  the  lofty  ideals  of  American  womanhood,  only  to  send  them  forth 
into  the  inhospitable  world  fully  equipped  for  the  battle  of  life — and  solitaty 
maidenhood.  Uh!  I  can't  endure  the  thought  of  being  an  old  maid.  'Votes  for 
women,  votes  for  women'  will  be  my  aim  I  guess!  Suffragist  or  suft'ragette — I 
prefer  the  latter  vocation,  you  bet!"  And  so  saying,  Betsy  jumped  up  into  the 
middle  of  the  bed,  wildly  waving  a  bolster;  the  whole  crowd  except  Blanche  join- 
ing in  the  hilarious  chorus — "votes  for  women,  votes  for  women!  Suffragists 
or  suffragettes,  we'll  be  the  latter,  you  bet!" 

"Stop!  stop!"  screamed  Blanche,  her  voice  rising  above  the  huljliub.  "Glo- 
rious news  for  every  one  of  you!     Stop,  listen!"  and  she  began  to  read: 

"Bureau  of  Matrimony,  Washington,  D.  C. 
Lonely  Ones!  !  !     Attention!  !  ! 

Let  us  help  you  find  yoiu'  life's  partner.  He  (or  she)  is  waiting  for  you  and  longing  for 
you.  The  trouble  is  —  where?  Many  have  lived  and  died — lonely,  mateless,  but  our  great 
buj'eau,  with  all  its  modern  inventions,  ferrets  out  mates  for  every  one.  Soon,  with  our  help,  this 
glorious  country  of  ours  wiU  be  in  a  state  of  prosperity  the  like  of  which  has  never  been  seen. 
Old  maids  will  die  married;  bachelors  will  take  wives  unto  themselves,  and  who  can  say?  Per- 
haps another  Swift  will  rise  up  and  put  in  verse  "A  Modest  Proposal." 

But  why  dwell  longer  on  these  glorious  opportunities?  Delay  not!  A  mate  can  be  yours 
for  the  asking.     For  information  write  today.     We  guarantee  satisfaction. 

Yoiu-s,  etc. —  " 
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"Glory,  allclujah!  We'll  all  die  married!"  screamed  the  sirls  in  chorus. 
"Let's  write  today,  now!"  fairly  shrieked  Betsy."  We  can  all  he  in  love  l)y 
commencement,  and  have  diamonds,  flowers,  candy,  get  special  deliveries,  and 
can  invite  all  fifteen  of  our  suitors  to  see  us  graduate.     Let's  make  a  motion!" 

At  that  Nancy  jumped  up  and  solemnly  began:  "I  make  a  motion  that  we, 
the  Senior  Class  of  our  beloved  College,  appeal  to  the  great  matrimonial  bureau 
at  Washington,  D.  C,  for  a  husband  each — Blanche  being  excepted.  To  save 
the  honor  of  our  college,  for  our  own  dignity  and  reputation,  I  do  solemnly  make 
this  motion.     Is  there  a  second?" 

"I  second,"  "I  second  it,"  "Second  the  motion,"  came  from  all  parts  of 
the  room. 

Immediately  the  Senior  Fudge  Party  was  turned  into  a  Strictly  Business 
Assemblage.  At  the  end  of  half  an  hour  fourteen  notes  were  written,  sealed, 
and  dispatched  post-liastc  to  the  marvelous  Matrimonial  Bureau,  and  the  fudge- 
making  was  resumed.  'Twas  very  late,  however,  liefore  this  excit(>d  crowd  liroke 
up,  and  'tis  safe  to  say  tliat  each  one  of  the  whole  fifteen  Seniors  lay  awake  until 
the  wee  sma'  hours  o'  the  night — dreaming,  wondering — of  her  better-half  to-l)e. 

If  you  are  acquainted  with  the  ways  of  matrimonial  bureaus,  you  must  recall 
that  they  are  among  the  most  efficient  of  our  modern  American  organizations, 
and  lovt'-lorn  folk  are  not  kept  long  in  waiting. 

Exactly  three  nights  after  the  fourteen  notes  had  been  mailed,  Betsy  and 
the  rest  of  the  class  were  gathered  together  in  an  excited,  expectant  group  in  the 
lower  hall,  listening  to  the  mail-call.  "Miss  Betsy  Burnett!"  and  some  one 
handed  her  a  long,  official  looking  envelope.  A  suppressed  giggle  went  up  from 
the  Seniors.  "Miss  Jessie  Coburn!" — "Miss  Susan  Lee!"  and  so  on,  until  every 
Senior  except  one  held  in  her  agitated  hand  one  of  those  long,  official  looking 
envelopes,  and  the  one  exception  held  aloft  a  heavy  package,  which  looked  for 
all  the  world  like  a  five-pound  box  of  Nunnally's! 

It  was  the  12th  of  April  when  these  letters  came,  and  by  the  2Uth  each  of 
the  fourteen  love-lorn  Seniors  had  been  put  in  touch  with  her  "fate,"  and  had 
even  progressed  so  far  as  to  receive  pictures  of  their  better-halves-to-be.  Need- 
less to  say,  every  gentleman's  picture  was  rapturously  handsome. 

Several  days  later  fourteen  exquisite  Senior  photos  started  off  on  their  va- 
rious journeys. 
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"Nancy,"  said  Betsy  about  a  week  after  the  photos  had  been  sent,  "Do 
you  know,  I  never  dreamed  that  love  coukl  be  so  sweet!  Why  my  Henry  and  I 
don't  differ  on  a  single  subject.  He's  in  favor  of  woman  suffrage,  Umdscape  gar- 
deners, fireless  cookers,  bungalows,  false  curls  and  vaccination,  and  everything 
else  I've  ever  thought  worth  while.  And  darling — listen!  He's  going  to  send 
me  my  diamond  two  days  before  graduation,  and  oceans  of  roses  and  candy  and 
everything,  and  I'll  really  be  engaged,  and  Oh! — he's  so  good  looking —  how — 

"Oh,  Betsy!"  interrupted  Nancy,  "My  Jack  is  going  to  send  me  my  dia- 
mond at  the  same  time,  and  oh!  I  just  can't  realize  I'll  really  be  engaged,  ami  my 
Jack  is  coming  on  the  noon  train  graduation  day  and  — " 

"My  Henry  is  too!     Oh,  how  perfectly  glorious  to  be  really  — " 

But  as  it  happened,  these  two  cases  were  only  typical  of  the  fourteen.  Every 
Jack,  Henry  and  BoIj  out  of  the  whole  fourteen  suitors  was  miraculously  sched- 
uled to  send  diamonds  the  20th  of  May.  Most  coincidentally  of  all,  each  one 
was  expected  to  arrive  on  the  noon  train  the  22nd,  to  be  present  at  the  graduat- 
ing exercises,  and  for  the  first  time  to  see  their  prospective  brides. 

What  a  blessing  that  there  are  such  great  organizations  as  matrimonial 
bureaus!  Otherwise  this  great  college  would  have  been  shamed  forever  at  the 
fourteen  diamondless,  hopeless,  suitor-less  young  women  it  would  have  been  com- 
pelled to  send  forth  into  the  cold  and  gloomy  world  in  this  pitiable  condition. 

As  it  was,  however,  the  great  day  of  graduation  dawned  bright  and  clear, 
and  the  expectant  smiles  on  every  Senior's  face  were  dimmed  only  by  the  bril- 
liancy of  the  sparkling  gems  on  each  engagement  finger. 

At  last  the  noon  hour  arrived,  and  amidst  all  the  stir  of  preparation  attend- 
ing such  an  event  as  graduation — scheduled  to  begin  at  three  o'clock — fifteen 
white-clad  Seniors  ran  races  between  the  front  windows  and  the  big  parlor 
mirrors. 

The  far-off  whistle  of  the  noon  train  sounded.  Excitement  reigned  supreme. 
Not  only  was  this  true  of  the  Seniors,  Init  of  almost  every  girl  in  the  other  classes, 
for  by  this  time,  practically  the  whole  college  knew  that  the  fifteen  Seniors  were 
looking  for  their  true-loves  on  the  noon  train.  What  it  did  not  know,  however, 
was  that  every  suitor  except  one  was  the  product  of  America's  most  famous 
matrimonial  Ijureau. 
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Half  ail  hour  had  passed  since  the  whistle  had  been  heard.  Nancy,  chanc- 
ing to  hold  the  point  of  atlvantage  at  the  central  window — where  each  Senior 
was  anxiously  awaiting — suddenly  espied  the  station  motor-bus  rounding  the 
corner  and  coming  through  the  campus  entrance. 

"Girls — look!"  she  screamed.  "Did  you  ever  in  your  whole  life?  What 
in  the  world  do  you  suppose  all  those  freaks  are  coining  uj)  here  for?  They  look 
like  show  men.  Look  at  that  scrawney,  one-eyeil  P'renchnian!  And  see! — that 
laughing-Jacob  of  a  bald-headed  old  man — the  first  one  to  get  out.  Let's  count 
them.  I  never  saw  so  many  "peaches"  in  all  my  life.  Two!  Three!  Four! 
Mercy! — what  a  bow-legged  man!  Five!  Look  at  that  fiery-headed  monster. 
Six,  seven,  eight,  nine.  What  an  assortment  of  men  I  have  never  seen!  Do 
you  suppose  they  can  be  a  show  company?  But  what  would  they  be  coming 
here  for?     Ten,  eleven,  twelve,  thirteen,  fourteen  " 

"Heavens  above!"  screamed  IManche.  The  fifteenth  is  (Jerald — my  Gerald!" 
And  in  a  flash  she  was  out  of  the  door  and  Hying  down  the  steps  to  meet  him. 

"We  had  lietter  clear  out —  the  maid  will  have  to  ask  those  freaks  in  here 
until  Dr.  Parker  can  find  out  their  business,"  said  Nancy,  and  she  started  the 
crowd  towards  the  door. 

But  right  there  they  were  confronted  by  ]\Iary,  the  maid,  grinning  from 
ear  to  ear.  "Yentulnums  to  see  yer,  ladies,"  she  said,  and  held  out  the  waiter, 
whereon  were  fourteen  cards,  bearing  the  names  of  every  Jack,  Bob  and  Toin 
among  the  long-awaited,  long-desired,  long-ant iciixited  lietter-halves! 

Woe!     Everlasting  woe  unto  America's  foremost  Matrimonial  Bureau! 

L.  ('.  H.  '17. 


Scenes  from  "Love's  Locksmith,"  presented  by  the  Astrotekton  Society 
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Oh,  Well 


One  wee  little  verse  in  the  middle  of  the  page? 
One  wee  little  verse  in  this  great  big  age? 
Shall  it  be  of  spring?  of  life?  of  love? 
Of  the  earth  beneath?  of  the  sky  above? 

A  triolet 

On  a  violet 

A  spn'ghtly  sonnet 

On  a  new  spring  bonnet? 
A  line  or  two,  with  perhaps  a  sequel? 
(Lines  that  Milton  cannot  equal) 

Four  lines  or  eight? 

Hiury!     Getting  late. 

Time's  up ;  nothing  done. 

Not  a  verse,  not  a  one. 
Forgive  me,  reader,  my  intentions 
Were  of  large,  robust  dimensions. 
For  my  failure  don't  blame  me. 
Time  pressed  down  too  hca\ily. 


.^m^ 


"Until  the  Stars  GroM^  Cold 


Wake  Forest 
Dear  Patsy:  Monday 

If  you  feel  about  it  like  that,  all  right.  It  will  be  a  iniijhly  cold  day  when  I  either  ask  or 
expect  you  to  root  for  Wake  Forest  again.  I  appreciated  your  frank  demonstration  about  your 
sentiments  in  preferring  A  &  M  this  afternoon,  although  the  way  tlie  fellows  guyed  me,  since 
I'm  captain  of  the  team,  wasn't  exactly  pleasant,  so  good  bye. 

Very  truly,  Donald  Roystek. 


Meredith 
My  Dear  Mister  Captain:  Wednesday 

Your  parting  billet-doux  was  really  very  interesting — but  don't  you  tliink  it  could  have 
been  done  more  cleverly?  or  less  trite?  Read  Winchester's  Litcrarij  Criticisin  and  you  will  get 
some  perfectly  lovely  ideas. 

I  am  sending  by  today's  mail  your  sweater  and  pin. — I  had  no  idea  it  was  so  heavy  (the 

sweater  I  mean)  until  the  postman  told  me  how  much  the  postage  would  be.    I  pinned  your  pin 

on  the  sweater  so  it  would  be  sure  not  to  lose — and  then  'twas  cheaper.     It  was  awfully  romantic 

fixing  the  things  up!     You  can't  imagine  how  the  girls  envied  me!     I  was  crazy  to  send  back  a 

whole  package  of  letters,  but  the  other  day  we  were  trying  to  see  what  kind  of  paper  would  burn 

the  quickest,  and  before  I  knew  it,  every  one  of  your  letters  was  burned  up.      You  could  write 

me  some  more  then  I  could  re-t —  but  then  you  couldn't  since  you're  mad.     I've  been  trying  to 

think  of  some  tragic  way  to  close — oh,  I  know,  I've  always  wanted  to  say  this — I  will  not  root 

for  W.  F.  again 

"Till  the  .sun  grows  cold 
And  ttif.'  stars  are  old" 
Until  you  win  a  game,  if  it  has  to  be  stoled 

A  &  M  ly  yours, 

Katherine  P.\tricia  Anson. 


"Of  all  insipidity!  The  youiis  lady  very  evidently  thinks  I  am  her  little 
l.)rother  Willie.  I  will  proceed  to  show  her  better."  Don's  jmtiorority  was  se- 
riously offended.  He  read  the  note  again,  looked  at  the  calendar  to  see  if  Easter 
Monday  was  really  only  two  weeks  oft',  then  to  relieve  his  disgust,  strolled  over 
to  the  field  to  practice.  On  the  way  he  meditated  on  the  situation  until  he  had 
fully  determined  to  win  the  Easter  game  for  vengeance  or  die  trying. 


"All  ri^lit,  lioys,  foOR'  on,  let's  get  in  sonic  i^ood  i)racticc  hd'ori' supper.  And 
for  the  next  two  weeks  we  will  diet,  practic-e,  and  say  our  jirayers —  That's  good. 
Ken,  keep  tliat  up  and  they  will  never  get  a  hit. " 


Wake  Forest 
Dear  Patricia:  Friday 

Sweater  received  all  O.  K.  Jolly  glad  to  see  it  again.  Our  sponsor  was  wanting  it  to  wear 
to  the  games.  Will  you  sec  if  youi-  picture  was  among  the  letters  I  returned?  If  it  isn't  I  would 
like  to  fintl  it.     Pardon  this  intrusion,  I  like  to  burn  my  bridges  behind  me. 

Hastily, 

DoN.iLD  A.  ROYSTER. 

Meredith 

Saturday 
Dear  Intruder: 

No,  the  picture  wasn't  there.  .Alice's  brother  wnilc  licr  loilay  that  he  saw  it  just  yesterday 
on  your  dresser.  Isn't  he  a  big  old  story  teller?  He  ought  to  remember  Ananias — unless  my 
sofa  pillow  and  ring  ;u-c  "bridges"  that,  you  would  like  to  "burn  behind  you"  I  would  "jolly" 
well  like  to  see  them  again. 

Cheerfully  though  sweetheartlessly, 

P.\TSY  K.  Anson. 

"Confound  Hugh!  The  Ijlabliing  idiot!  Why  can't  he  attend  his  own  busi- 
ness? Plague  take  every  girl  in  the  universe.  Here  goes  all  the  remaining  fem- 
inine articles  in  my  possession  to  Raleigh  on  the  next  train.  With  them  my  fond 
farewell  to  the  fair  sex." 

That  particular  Easter  Monday  was  made  for  new  spring  clothes,  picnics,  and 
especially  for  ball  games.  The  happy  souls  possessing  the  aforesaid  new  suit  and 
bonnet,  a  season  ticket  or  even  a  tlate  with  some  aspiring  swain  to  meet  him  at 
the  gate  had  hearts  filled  and  overflowing  with  anticipation.  The  unfortunate 
part  of  the  universe  who  had  neither  ticket  nor  date  had  caught  the  spirit,  and 
were  joyfully  hopeful  since  you  never  can  tell  what  Fate  might  bring  to  pass. 
Even  the  dignified  and  meek  chaperones  could  not  wholly  conceal  their  emotions. 

As  the  grand  stand  filled  up  all  you  could  hear  was  inarticulate  exclamations 
and 

"There  he  is,  look  Ruth,  don't  you  see  the  tall  fellow  with  the  cap?" 

"Anne,  there  is  Kit's  brother!  Isn't  he  the  best  looking  thing?  Why  won't 
he  look  this  wav?" 
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"For  goodness  sake,  Mililrcil,  introduce  us  to  that  cousin  of  yours  after  the 
game.  Tlie  team?  Not  a  one  of  them  this  year  except  the  catcher,  he  was  a  pal 
of  Tom's  last  year. " 

"Look  at  Don  Royster.  Of  course  he's  trying  to  get  Patsy  Kate  to  look  at 
him,  and  of  course  she  knows  it  or  she  wouldn't  keep  on  talking  to  that  A  &  M 
Major  just  like  .  .  .  Don't  you  believe  it.  Don  isn't  studying  her.  Didn't  you 
know  they  had  broken  up  forever?     Lucile  heard  IMadge  tell  Betty  all  about  it." 

"Too  bail.  They  used  to  be  so  crazy  .  .  .  Oh  goody — the  game  has  at 
last  begun. 

The  teams  were  more  equally  matched  than  they  had  been  in  years  and  the 
indications  were  that  it  was  going  to  be  a  tie.  Both  teams  played  skillfully  and 
hard,  but  at  the  end  of  the  seventh  inning  the  score  stood  one  and  one.  Then  it 
was  that  suddenly  the  Wake  Forestians  went  mad.  Even  the  sky-pilots  tore  down 
the  chicken  wire  in  front  of  the  grand  stand.  And  for  a  few  blissful  moments  all 
cares  hung  suspended.  The  sun  might  have  forgotten  to  stand  still,  l>ut  no  one 
noticed  it.  For  didn't  Don  as  a  result  of  steady  practice,  diet,  and  hard  wishing 
knock  a  three-bagger  that  sent  two  men  in  home  and  landed  him  safely  on  third? 
And  stole  home  in  the  midst  of  the  excitement  which  made  the  already  wild  crowd 
insane. 

Of  course  Patsy  Kate  forgot  that  A  &  M  existed  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  the 
poor,  disappointed  JNIajor  was  still  trying  to  be  polite.  She  wished  that  Don 
looidd  look  her  way  just  once.      So  far  he  had  not  even  glanced  in  her  direction. 

In  the  confusion  after  the  game  all  she  could  hear  was  " Royster, "  "Royster" 
on  all  sides.  Then  she  heard  the  crowd  of  girls  directly  behind  her  hail  him  with 
the  effusive  congratulations  that  only  girls  know  how  to  give.  This  was  all  inter- 
rupted by  an  exclamation  from  Hugh,  "  Say,  old  fellow,  I  recognize  that  the  sweater 
you're  wearing  is  awfully  attractive,  but  since  this  is  the  hottest  day  we've  had 
this  year,  allow  me  to  carry  it  for  you."  Quickly  Patsy  Kate  turned  toward  Don, 
and  as  they  shook  hands  he  grinned  sheepishly,  saying  distinctly,  "Thanks,  but  I 
will  just  keep  it  on  awhile  longer  for  it  seems  to  me  like  an  awfully  cold  day. — 
Don't  you  think  so  Patsy?" 

"Indeed  I  do,  I  am  about  to  freeze,"  she  lied  truthfully.  "And  Don,  Prof. 
Haynes  told  me  this  morning  that  the  stars  were  99,999  years  old." 

Alberta  Brown,  '16. 


Legend  of  the  Wnio>v 


8lio  was  sittinj;  by  the  river — 
Lonely  Rachel,  long  ugo, 
Neath  a  tree  that  all  aquiver 
Dropped  its  hranehos,  hanging  low. 

Far  away  her  lovely  city 
Strangers  clutched  with  greedy  hand 
That  could  feel  no  thrill  of  pitj-^ 
Could  no  nierey  understand. 


'An<.l  I  was  wondering  if  he 
With  eyes  so  full  of  Heaven 
Might  not  the  great  Messiah  be — 
Through  me  to  Zion  given. 

'For  so  his  father  once  had  pra.\'ed 
Ere  battle  called  him  henee 
To  fight  and  die.     The  baby  stayed, 
My  comfort  and  defense. 


Overhead  upon  the  willow 
Hung  her  harp,  and  Rachel  wept, 
Wept  beside  the  foreign  billow; 
Evening  can-e — away  she  crept. 

But  her  harp  forgotten  hung  there 
Till  the  evening  breezes  stirred; 
To  the  willow  tree  it  sung  there 
Rachor.s  story,  word  for  word. 


'The  enemy  without  the  town 
Were  crouching,  beasts  of  prey; 

0  Lord  Jehovah,  strike  tlieni  down 
We  pleaded  day,  by  day. 

'At  midnight  rushed  the  black  mob  in- 

1  woke — my  baby  gone; 

I  heard  its  cry  amid  the  din 
And  knew  it.     On  and  on 


'O  happy  in  the  I'ity  there 
By  God  and  prophets  blest; 
My  little  babe  so  soft  and  fair 
Was  pillowed  (iM  my  breast. 


"They  swept  us  throu<:li  tlio  city  gate 
Like  cattle,  helpless,  blind; 
I  screamed — I  rent  my  garments:  Wait 
Till  baby  I  can  find. 


>v 


"But  from  the  temple  far  away 
They  marched,  the  weary  throng, 
And  some  would  sing  or  shout  or  pray- 
For  me  no  prayer,  no  song 

"That  alien  ears  could  hear,  but  low 
My  cry  to  God  I'd  raise 
For  baby's  dimpled  hands  of  snow, 
I'd  harp  his  cradle-lays. 

"  Now  yonder  in  the  palace  bright 
Beyond  the  river's  brink, 
I  'tend  the  queen  by  day;  by  night 
I  count  the  stars  and  think 

"And  wonder  if  by  chance  some  hand 
That  babies  love  was  led 
To  take  my  baby  to  his  land — 
And  was  his  baby  dead? 


'And  will  my  brown-haired  baby  know 
Jehovah  God?    When  grown 
To  manhood  will  he  yearning  go 
To  Zion?     Seek  his  own? 

"Or  on  yon  cruel  and  chillj-  night^ 
No  blanket  soft  or  sheet- 
Did  bloody  hand  in  that  dim  light 
Drop  baby  in  the  street? 

"Lord  of  the  stars,  the  earth,  the  sea. 
Be  pitiful,  I  cry, 
O  bring  my  baby  back  to  me 
To  kiss  my  lips— I  die!" 

Sang  the  harp  thus  till  in  sleeping 
It  forgot  the  willow  tree. 
But  the  willow  stood  there  weeping — 
Still  it  weeps  where  men  can  see. 


Tho  they  never  stop  to  listen 

To  the  meaning  of  its  woe. 

Night  by  night  its  tear-drops  glisten. 

Rachel  has  no  baby-0. 


Two  Hearts  Beat  as  One 

If  you  have  ever  been  in  love  perhaps  you  have  felt  the  peculiar  sensation  of 
seeing  "yet  once  again"  the  particular  clearly  beloved  from  whom  you  have  been 
separated  for  months  and  months  and  months  which  seem  as  long  years,  and  the 
last  few  months  or  days  as  the  case  may  be,  of  expectation,  which  drag  by  as  inter- 
minable centuries.  And  when  you  expected  that  certain  person  on  one  day  and 
he  arrived  cjuite  unexpectedly  on  another — did  not  your  heart  go  pit-a-pat  'most 
to  the  bursting  point?  That  is,  especially  if  you  were  lounging  back  in  the  depths 
of  a  Morris  chair  with  a  dime  novel  in  your  lap,  a  summer-before-last's  on  your 
back,  and  the  remains  of  the  morning's  cake-baking  adorning  your  front,  when 
you  intended  to  have  on  a  prisms  and  prunes  smile — hovering  just  above  the 
contentment  of  a  spotless  dress  of  fashion? 

Then  when  you  expected  to  see  him  grown  up  into  a  dignified  man  anil  wear- 
ing a  high-topper — didn't  he  come  bouncing  in  though,  just  as  boyishlj^  as  ever, 
and  almost  his  first  words  were,  "Honey  Bunch,  (does  yours  call  you  that  too?), 
let's  go  first  thing  to  our  rock  and  see  if  those  hearts  are  still  there!"  Our  "asso- 
ciation of  ideas"  happened  to  be  a  particular  rock  on  which  we  had  carved  a  few 
centuries  before  two  hearts — "which  beat  as  one."  Of  course  yours  may  not  be 
a  romantic  rock,  but  it  happened  that  ours  was,  and  that  is  what  appeals  to  me 
most  at  this  particular  moment — our  rock  at  the  foot  of  which  sweet  little  wild 
violets  grow  in  the  spring,  and  make  a  beautiful  crown.  Have  you  ever  been 
crowned  "queen  of  the  May" — I  wonder  in  the  latter  part  of  April? 

The  rock  was  still  there — as  firm  a  foundation  to  be  "sat  upon"  as  ever,  but 
the  violets  were  lacking,  as  of  course  you  would  expect  on  a  sweltering  August 
tlay.  To  our  intense  joy  we  perceived  the  hearts  still  clearly  defined  in  the 
rock,  though  a  bit  of  starry  moss  had  partly  adorned  them,  and  would  you  believe 
it?  —  they  appeared  to  be  more  joined  than  ever!  Funniest  of  all  though,  those 
carved  words  jumped  right  off  the  rock,  and  echoed  in  our  very  souls  the  accus- 
ing, downright  truth — "two  hearts  beat  as  one." 

L.  H.  '15. 
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What  Bliss  It  Would  Be,  If- 


Mary  Pruette  should  stop  talking. 

Ruth  Trippe  were  not  so  cute. 

Mildred  Mclntyre  went  to  society. 

Tony  Beasley  should  get  in  a  hurry. 

Helen  Adams  did  not  have  so  many  beaux. 

Lillian  Harrell  lost  her  mirror. 

Louise  Watkins  and  Ada  Briggs  were  not  so  in  love. 

Dixie  should  never  see  any  Moore. 

E.  Royster  failed  to  get  99,',',  on  all  her  work. 

Elia  Norris  would  say  something  pcrrcctly  awful. 

Hattie  were  to  leave  Mildred  for  a  few  minutes. 

Mary  Farrell  could  do  all  the  talking  on  Bible  V. 

Verdie  Snyder  would  break  one  rule. 

Caroline  Biggers  passed  on  Freshman  Math. 

Cora  Sawyer  could  forget  Chowan. 

Boys  would  only  fall  in  love  with  the  Seniors. 

The  Newish  didn't  have  so  nmch  nerve. 

Bessie  Mull  would  only  cut  a  class! 

(lirls  would  write  simicthing  for  Oak  I>kaves. 
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STATE-WIDE  EVENT 


Sophomore  Fair  GiTen  at  the  Roys- 

ter  Fair  Grounds,  Complimeu- 

luentary  to  Their  Sist«r 

State,   Senior 


THE  BIGGEST  EVENT  OF  THE 
SEASON 


The   Greatest   Monstrosities   of  the 
Affair  Being  the  Wonderful  Hin- 
doo   Magician,    Along    With    the 
Seven  Wonders  of  the  World,  and 
Culminating  in  the  Greatest  Bet- 
ter Babies  Contest  Ever  Held. 
Upon  the  receipt  of  tickets  com- 
plimentary to  the  Senior  State  only, 
representatives  from  every  section 
of  this  state  crowded  the  gates  of 
the     unsurpassable     fair     grounds. 
After  greetings  from  the  governor 
of  the  Sophomore  State,  A.  Craig, 
the  visitors  were  astounded  by  the 
loveliness  of  the  sight  of  the  Japan- 
ese tea  garden  with  its  ten  lovely 
maidens  which  confronted  them.  But 
in  direct  contrast  to  their  vision  im- 
mediately came  the  most  renowned 
palm   reader  in  the   known   world. 
Immediately     following     was     the 
Hindoo    magician,     who    answered 
any  question  asked  by  the  visitors, 
but  soon  lost  his  audience  by  their 
being  attracted  to  the  Seven  Won- 
ders of  the  World. 

But  these  were  merely  matters  of 
amusement  and  such  a  progressive 
state  as  Senior  could  not  long  be 
interested  in  mere  play,  but  such 
an  educational  phase  as  a  Better 
Babies  Contest  drew  all  toward  it. 
Here  the  latest  methods  were  dis- 
cussed by  a  famous  specialist  with 
his  competent  nurse. 

In  fact,  the  visitors,  among  whom 
were  well  known  personages  from 
other  states,  enjoyed  both  the  amus- 
ing and  educational  phases  so  much 
that  they  have  proclaimed  the  won- 
ders of  the  fair  abroad.     As  a  re- 


sult, the  governor  has  been  asked 
to  repeat  it.  enlarging  on  its  many 
points  and  thereby  benefiting  all 
humanity. 


DELIGHTFCL    "AT    HOME" 

One  of  the  most  interesting  and 
enjoyable  social  functions  of  the 
year  was  an  "At  Home"  given  to 
those  Newish  attempting  Soph. 
Math.,  by  Miss  M.  Vann,  in  honor  of 
Missed  Trig.,  Feb.  19,  1915.  The 
main  features  of  the  evening  were 
the  small  talk  and  laughter,  inter- 
spersed with  occasional  sighs.  Dur- 
ing the  course  of  the  evening  re- 
freshments were  served,  which 
were  delightful  as  well  as  original 
and  in  keeping  with  the  guest  of 
honor,  since  they  consisted  of  sines 
and  cosines,  served  on  a  very  at- 
tractive logarithm  table. 

Among  those  enjoying  Miss 
Vann's  hospitality  were  Misses  K. 
Jessup,  A.  Mercer,  L.  Haislip,  and 
M.  Cooper. 


SOPHOMORE    NIGHT   OFF 

It  was  study  hour.  The  silence 
of  the  tomb  reigned  on  the  halls 
except  for  the  soft,  stealthy  tread 
of  a  number  of  Sophs,  making  their 
silent  way  down  the  steps  and  col- 
lecting in  whispering  groups  just 
outside  Miss  Paschal's  office.  Soon 
the  hall  was  filled,  and  our  presi- 
dent called  for  order  and  began  the 
roll-call.  "Present!"  "Here!" — yes, 
"Present!"  "Present!"  "Present!" — 
not  a  single  absent  member!  But 
who  could  possibly  miss  all  the  fun 
attending  our  Sophomore  "Night 
Off,"  and  especially  the  walk  down 
beloved  Fayetteville  and  the  long- 
wished-for  privilege  of  going  to  the 
movies?  No  one  but  a  Soph,  can 
possibly  imagine  the  supreme  sense 
of  elevation  we  possessed  that 
night. 


The  movies  were  simply  grand, 
but  best  of  all  was  the  surprises  we 
had  coming  on  back  to  the  college. 
Oh,  glory!  How  grand  it  was! 
You  wait  till  you  get  to  be  a  Soph, 
and  see  how  you  feel  when  you 
meet  every  last  one  of  the  soldier 
boys  from  A.  and  M.  right  in  front 
of  the  Capitol  Square.  Flirt?  Well. 
I  reckon!  That's  all  you  can  do 
when  a  soldier  laddie  turns  clear 
around  in  his  tracks  and  gives  you 
the  broad  wink  and  the  "Hello,  Cu- 
tie!"  But  sh-h-h-h!  don't  let  Miss 
Paschal  hear  you  say  that's  the 
way  they  did. 

Our  feast  was  scheduled  to  begin 
as  soon  as  we  got  back  from  the 
movies,  and  believe  me!  it  began  on 
time,  too.  The  only  delay  was  the 
change  from  coat  suits  to  sheets, 
and  then  our  ghostly  terror-strik- 
ing march  up  the  four  flights 
of  Faircloth  Hall  steps  to  the 
feast  room.  Some  march  that  was, 
too!  Every  now  and  then  on  our 
way  up  a  scared-faced  Newish 
would  poke  her  head  out  of  the 
door  to  inquire  why.  it  was  she 
would  not  "see  her  mama  any 
more" — but  one  look  was  enough! 
Ghosts,  ghosts  everywhere!  .  .  . 
"Get  in  your  hole.  Newish!"  But 
it  didn't  take  much  urging. 

Such  a  feast — fit  for  gods  and 
Sophomores!  And  the  soft  glow 
from  the  jack-o'-lanterns  gave  just 
the  right  touch,  for  Hallowe'en 
time  it  was  and  the  season  for 
ghosts  and  spooks.  That  chicken 
surely  lent  us  wings,  too.  Judging 
by  the  way  we  flew  around  after- 
wards, and  some  of  the  W.  F.  girls 
got  busy  and  started  up  "Oh,  you 
bold-faced  New-ish,"  right  there 
with  the  whole  crowd  joining  in — 
"You  had  better  lie  low,  if  you  ever 
want  to  be  a  Sophomore,  Sopho- 
more— if  you  ever  want  to  see  your 
mama  any  more!" 


(Continued  on  page  3.) 
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EDITORIAL 

At  lunch  hour  one  day  muffled 
tones  of  "meditation"  floated  out 
to  the  sensitive  ear  of  the  music 
teacher.  Scarce  enduring  the  sound 
she  neared  the  practice  hall  and 
voiced  her  disapproval.  At  the  next 
lesson  poor  little  "Newish"  with 
tears  of  repentance  promised  teach- 
er never  again  to  play  anything 
but  the  inspiring  finger  practices. 

On  English  literature  as  the 
teacher  eagerly  discoursed  of  the 
welfare  of  her  pupils,  questioned 
them  as  to  their  outside  reading, 
demanding  an  exact  and  truthful 
account  of  their  literary  browsing, 
the  "Eyes  of  the  World"  turned 
startled  and  disapprovingly  on  one 
erring  daughter. 

Be  it  known,  we,  the  Sophomore 
class,  do  heartily  approve  of  these 
righteous  measures  for  training  the 
"Newish"  in  the  straight  and  nar- 
row path;  but  we,  as  a  highly  com- 
petent body,  wish  to  push  the  good 
work  on  and  add  one  more  reform. 


swer  defendingly,  but  how  shall  we, 
as  reformers,  accomplish  these 
great  ideals? 

Hear.  First,  let  the  teacher  of 
music,  art,  literature,  even  cooking, 
arm  herself  with  a  great,  warm, 
fluffy  wooly  shawl,  the  kind  her 
mother  used  to  make,  and  quietly 
step  behind  Miss  Newish  on  recep- 
tion night  and  lay  it  around  her 
shoulders  with  a  motherly  caress. 
Who  doubts  that  her  heart  will  melt 
till  the  fountains  of  the  soul  over- 
flow? 

"But,"  some  one  asks,  "what  shall 
we  do  to  those  who  stubbornly  hold 
out  against  the  reformation?"  Leave 
that  to  the  Sophomores.  Sopho- 
more night  those  most  heretical  in 
their  beliefs  and  practices  shall  be 
arraigned  to  give  Sophomores  spe- 
cial entertainment.  We  purpose  to 
invite  the  heads  of  departments  to 
this  performance;  we,  therefore, 
omit  details  as  liable  to  lessen  the 
interest. 

Do  not,  O  fellow  comrades,  linger 
in  doubt  as  to  this  new  reform. 
Arm  yourselves  for  battle  as  fear- 
lessly as  Luther,  and  some  day  the 
history  teacher  will  say,  "Tomor- 
row, girls',  we  have,  undoubtedly, 
one  of  the  most  important  lessons 
in  the  book,  'The  Reformation  in 
Dress,  191.5-'20.'  '• 


FREE! 

Only  send  a  stamped  envelope 
bearing  your  name  and  address  to 
the  address  given  below  and  in  a 
very  few  days  you  will  receive  an 
extremely  modern,  complete,  and 
revised  dictionary  of  the  latest 
slang.  All  orders  given  prompt  at- 
tention.— Miss  Madalyn  Mashburn, 
No.  308  M.  B. 


RE.4D! 


(Special  from  Red  and  White.) 
Miss  E.  English  of  Mars  Hill  is 
beginning  a  course  at  M.  C.  The 
work  course  boys  are  predicting 
that  LeRoy  Feezor  will  take  "Eng- 
lish" at  Meredith  as  a  supplement 
to  his  agricultural  course  at  A.  and 
M. 


OBITUARY 

March  7,  1915.— It  is  with  the 
greatest  regret  that  we  announce 
that  Mr.  Box  passed  away  in  Room 
No.  309  M.  B.  at  about  four  o'clock 
this  afternoon. 

The  funeral  services  were  held  in 
that  same  room,  and  the  remains 
were  laid  tenderly  to  rest  in  the 
Why  should  we  not  have  as  strict  a  '  waste  basket,  while  Misses  Brad- 
censorship  on  dress?    Can  we  doubt  1  sher  and  Joyner  softly  sang  "How 


In  view  of  the  fact  that  the  Fresh- 
man class  possesses  the  cutest,  most 
optimistic  girls  in  the  whole  col- 
lege, especially  great  things  are  ex- 
pected of  the  Sophomore  paper 
next  year. 

We  therefore  herewith  tender  to 
those   celebrities   the  editorship   of 
the  Sophomore  paper  1915-'16. 
(Signed) 
Mildred  Josephine  Bradsher. 
Nancy  Elizabeth  Joyner. 
This  15th  day  of  March,  1915. 


the  untrained,  childish  minds  of  the 
future-to-be-perhaps  Seniors  will 
have  no  misgivings  when  they  see 
us  all  hobbling  and  flaring  and 
stumbling  in  the  same  crowd,  we 
who  so  carefully  attempt  setting 
their  untutored  minds  right  in  re- 


Can  I  Let  Thee  Go?" 

For  several  hours  previous  Mr. 
Box  had  been  gradually  fading 
away,  and  his  end,  though  mourned, 
was  expected. 

His  memory  will  long  be  cher- 
ished by  his  many  near  friends,  for 


gard  to  music,  art,  and  literature?   not  only  was  he  charming  in  him 


Shall  we  not  set  up  a  standard  in 
dress  to  which  these  errant  ones 
must  conform?     Yea,  yea.  you  an- 


self,  but  it  is  said  that  he  did  a 
great  work  in  rescuing  several 
girls  from  starvation. 


AS  TOLD  BY   A  NEWISH 

Newish:  "Do  the  Juniors  always 
organize  the  Freshmen?" 

Soph.:  "They  usually  offer  some 
suggestions  but  do  not  vote." 

Newish:  "Well,  they  did  all  the 
nominating  and  all  the  voting,  too, 
when  our  officers  were  elected. 
Mary  Pruette  got  up  and  said,  'How 
do  you  like  Gertrude  Kitchin  for 
president?'  As  soon  as  she  finished 
speaking  every  Junior's  hand  went 
up — (as  had  been  previously 
planned).  Then,  without  waiting 
for  any  of  the  Freshmen  to  vote, 
Mary  said,  'Well,  Gertrude  is  elected 
unanimously.'  I  think  they  were 
afraid  you  all  would  come  in  and 
break  up  the  organization,  so  they 
elected  all  the  other  officers  in  the 
same   way." 


SOPHOMORES      DELIGHTFULLY 
ENTERTAINED   BY   SENIORS 

A  few  days  before  the  Christmas 
holidays,  the  Sophomores  were  in- 
vited by  the  Seniors  to  the  parlor 
in  the  Home  Economics  Building  at 
9  p.  m.,  December  15,  1914.  At  the 
appointed  hour  the  Sophomores, 
each  dressed  as  a  little  girl  or  boy, 
and  carrying  a  sofa  pillow,  could 
be  seen  stealing  across  the  campus. 

We  were  met  at  the  door  by  Fa- 
ther Adams  and  Mother  Marsh- 
banks  and  ushered  into  the  parlor, 
made  attractive  for  the  occasion. 
The  whole  room  was  lighted  by  the 
bright  cheerful  fires  from  the  two 
grates.  On  looking  around  we  saw 
that  the  room  was  tastefully  deco- 
rated with  holly,  and  above  the  fire- 
places hung  rows  of  stockings  filled 
with  nuts.  Everything  was  so  cozy 
and  cheerful,  reminding  us  of  the 
times  when  we  used  to  hang  up  our 
own  stockings  at  home — a  long  time 
ago!  We  threw  our  pillows  on  the 
floor  and  sat  down  upon  them,  wait- 
ing for  the  program  to  begin — nor 
did  we  have  to  wait  long. 

Over  in  one  corner  was  a  real 
Christmas  tree.  Gathered  near  it 
were  Father  Biggers,  Mother  Higgs 
and  all  the  children;  besides  the 
family,  a  visiting  cousin  was  pres- 
ent. The  children  expressed  their 
desire  to  see  the  real  Santa  Glaus. 
The  cousin  promised  them  they 
might  see  him.  In  a  short  time, 
when  the  children  were  all  hid  be- 
hind chairs  and  screens,  waiting 
for  Santa  Claus,  Father  Biggers  re- 
turned from  another  room  where  he 
had  disappeared — transformed  into 
a  real  Santa — and  carried  a  big  bag 
of  gifts.  The  children  caught  him 
in  the  act,  and  he  gave  presents  to 
all  of  them,  and  had  enough  left 
for  the  other  little  boys  and  girls 
in  the  room. 

There  were  several  other  attrac- 
tive features  during  the  evening. 
Among  them  was  a  recitation  by 
Senior  Marshbanks.  This  was  es- 
pecially entertaining.  Other  amus- 
ing recitations  were  given  by  Sen- 
iors Howard  and  McKenzie  and 
Sophomore    Smith.      All    were    de- 


lighted with  the  duet  by  Sophmores 
Dew  and  Royall. 

Delightful  refreshments,  consist- 
ing of  oranges,  apples,  nuts,  and 
marshmallows,  were  served.  What 
a  jolly  time  we  did  have  while  eat- 
ing fruit,  cracking  nuts,  and  toast- 
ing marshmallows!  After  some 
time  spent  in  this  way  we  discov- 
ered that  it  was  nearing  eleven. 
We  then  arose,  and  after  thanking 
our  charming  hostesses  for  their 
gracious  entertainment,  proceeded 
to  the  cloak  room.  We  all  went 
away  with  a  feeling  that  Christmas 
was  really  near,  and  thanking  "our 
Seniors,"  the  finest  Seniors  ever. 


joke  of  all  came  when  we  were 
sending  volumes  of  sneezing  pow- 
der through  that  Newish  Cook's 
transom.  "Help,  Mack!  Help!!" 
she  yelled. 

We  could  tell  you  a  lot  more 
jokes  about  that  eventful  night- 
jokes  "wusser'n  that,"  but,  oh,  well! 
you  just  wait  until  you  get  to  be  a 
Sophomore. 


(Continued  from  page  1.) 
THE  SOPH.  "NIGHT  OFF" 

Long  after  light-bell,  when  every- 
thing was  quiet,  and  each  Newish 
was  supposed  to  be  peacefully  slum- 
bering, we  started  out  on  our  ram- 
page. The  halls  were  as  dark  as 
Egypt,  but  could  just  distinguish 
the  long,  trailing  white  draperies 
of  us  Sophs.,  as  we  went  from  one 
locked  door  to  another,  making  all 
kinds  of  stage-whispered  threats  for 
the  benefit  of  those  on  the  inside. 
But  the  best  of  all  was  when  we 
got  back  to  Main  Building,  where 
some  of  the  loudest  freshies  were. 
You  ought  to  have  seen  the  fit  that 
HoUoman  Newish  had  when  a  head- 
less white  ghost  poked  its  head 
right  through  the  window  by  her 
bed.  "Oh,  Lord!"  she  screamed, 
"I'm  so  nervous!"  You  remember 
that  loquacious  little  Lassiter 
freshie,  don't  you?  The  one  that 
roomed  with  Mary  Whitley,  I  mean. 
Some  of  the  ghosts  flung  five  pitch- 
ers of  water  at  her  through  the 
transom,  and  the  next  morning  she 
was  found  gracefully  floating 
around  In  a  pool  of  it  on  the  bed, 
while  her  room-mate  was  dancing 
on  top  of  the  bureau,  wildly  ringing 
the  alarm  clock  to  try  to  wake  her 
up. 

We  fixed  the  Newish  president  all 
right,  too,  and  that  quiet  little  Lydia 
who  rooms  with  her,  but  we'd  bet- 
ter not  tell  you  about  that  now. 
Miss  Paschal  might  hear.    The  best 


UNIVERSAL    DISTURBANCE 

On  the  morning  of  January  twen- 
ty-seventh, about  7:50,  when  Miss 
Paschal  had  tapped  the  breakfast 
bell  for  silence  and  Doctor  Vann 
had  just  begun  the  blessing,  every- 
body in  Main  Building  dining  room 
was  suddenly  startled  by  a  mighty 
rustling  which  appeared  to  be  pro- 
ceeding from  third  floor.  The  noise 
increased  with  such  violence  that 
when  the  blessing  was  over  every 
one  opened  troubled  eyes,  and  just 
as  some  few  were  rising  from  their 
seats  to  go  find  out  what  the  matter 
was,  there  came  a  tremendous  crash 
and  everyone  experienced  a  sudden 
jar.  Before  all  had  quite  come  to 
their  senses.  Doctor  Vann,  who  had 
rushed  out,  came  in  slowly  and  an- 
nounced in  subdued  tones  that 
Lydia  Josey  in  her  usual  hurry 
down  to  breakfast  had  stumped  her 
toe  and  fallen  down. 


IN  THE  REALM  OF  SOPHOMORES 

Such  awful  noises  come  from  dark- 
ened halls. 

Such  crazy  fear  excited  by  these 
calls. 

Of  white-robed  Sophomores,  red 
skull  and  cross-bones. 

Ordering  kneeling  Freshmen  in 
mighty  winsome  tones. 

Penned   in   by   Sophomores,   scared 

half  to  death, 
Sits  a  greeny,  all  agape  and  takes 

away  her  breath. 

"How  noble,  great,  and  withal  how 
grand!" 

Cry  all  the  loyal  lasses  of  the  Fresh- 
man band. 


BASKET  BALL 


Meredith  Faculty  Overcomes  Trinity 
Faculty 

Durham,  N.  C. — Meredith  College, 
with  the  score  standing  22  to  11 
against  her  at  the  end  ot  the  first 
half,  rallied  and  took  the  game  from 
the  Trinity  faculty  here  tonight,  2S 
to  27.  The  game  was  by  far  the 
most  exciting  of  the  season. 

Featuring  for  Meredith  was  the 
work  of  Vann,  Colton  and  Young, 
the  latter  scoring  a  particularly 
spectacular  shot.  Colton  was  at 
her  best. 

Hard  work  and  fair  play  brought 
victory    to    the    Meredith    players. 

Line  up: 
Meredith.       Position.         Trinity. 
Right  Forward: 

Vann   Few 

Left  Forward: 

Smith  Pegram 

Center: 

Young  ' Alderman 

Right  Guard : 

Paschal  Boyd 

Left  Guard : 

Colton  » --  Gill 

Summary:  Field  goals — Vann  (3), 
Paschal  (3),  Colton  (2),  Paschal 
(1),  Few  (2),  Boyd  (4).  Foul  goals- 
Young  (10),  Alderman   (4). 

Referee:    Malone. 
,  Time  Keeper:  Law. 
Time  of  halves:  20  minutes. 


ADS 

It   Pays   to   Advertise! 
Try  It! 


WANTED. — To     know     where     the 
Walk  Over  Drug  Store  is.     Some 
Newish. 


WANTED. — To   know   what  time   I 
may  mail  letters.    M.  Toxey. 


FOUND. — In  laundry  box  note  read- 
ing:   "Gone  to  Uncle   Livy's.     K. 
Matthews." 


WANTED. — To    drop    algebra    and 
take  math.     L.  Stafford. 


WANTED. — Remedy  for  clumsiness. 
L.  Josey. 


FOUND.— On  the  night  of  the  Soph- 
omore rampage  a  note  reading: 
"Miss  Paschal:  My  one  request  is, 
please  send  my  remains  home.  Sin- 
cerely yours.  Fay  Pagett." 


WANTED. — A  Junior  ring.     L.  Car- 
penter. 


If  a  Freshman  is  fresh,  is  a  Sopho- 
more or  less  so? 


LOST.— Minnie  Belle  Riddick  in  ele- 
vator in  Boylan-Pearce's. 


WANTED. —  Unlimited      popularity. 
Helen  Byrd  Aydlette. 


WANTED. — To  know  it  she  can  be 
in  the  evening  lines  at  the  recep- 
tion.    L.  Carpenter. 


WANTED. — To  know  it  we  are  al- 
lowed   to   invite    anybody    except 
W.  F.  boys  to  the  Anniversary  re- 
ception.   Mabel  Cooper. 


WANTED.— Something  to   say.     M. 
Farrell.  . 


WANTED. — To   make   people   know 
and  understand  that  I  was  in  the 
Chowan   annual   last   year   in   nine 
different  places.     C.  Sawyer. 


IMPORTANT! 

Instant  relief  and  a  cure  guaran- 
teed to  all  those  suffering  from  in- 
somnia, fits,  apoplexy,  etc. 
DR.   M.   B.   RIDDICK 
Office  308  M.  B. 


Can  nothing  be  taken  from  less? 
Yes,  conceit  from  a  Junior.  We 
doubt  the  possibility  of  this,  how- 
ever. 


BARGAINS. —  Wholesale     bargains 
offered  daily  by  M.  Whitley  Gro- 
cery Co.  Everything  perfectly  fresh. 


LOST.— My   doll,   Teddy    Bear,   and 
picture  blocks.    Finder  please  re- 
turn to  "Baby  Shaw." 


WANTED. — To  know  how  to  pose. 
E.  Edmundson. 


LOST. — Between     rising     bell     and 
first    breakfast    bell    my    beauty 
sleep.     Finder  please  return  to  M. 
Hamrick. 


Will  some  one  consent  to  give  L. 
Bell  "crushing  lessons"? 


LOST. — My  curls.    Finder  please  re- 
turn to  L.  Harrell. 


WANTED. — To    make    people    con- 
sider   me    the    most    interesting 
conversationalist.     C.  Sawyer. 


NOTICE! 


Stenographer's  services  rendered 
for  three  hours  for  the  small 
amount  of  one  pecan  and  one  "nig- 
ger-toe." Apply  to  L.  Dover,  Dew- 
drop  Inn. 

For  references,  see  Professor  E. 
A.  Colton,  President  Southern  Asso- 
ciation of  College  Women. 


Have  you   seen  the  latest  book  by 

Amelia  Young,  giftie — 

FLIRTING   A   LA   GERMAN 

May  be  had  on  application  to  43  F.H. 


LOST. — One  crush,  this  day,  March 
15,  191.5.  She  is  about  4  ft.  6  in. 
tall,  has  golden  hair,  blue  eyes,  rosy 
cheeks,  and  ruby  lips;  all  of  "vhich 
make  her  as  beautiful  as  she  is 
sweet.  I  will  not  only  be  very 
much  obliged,  but  will  be  spared 
many  nights  of  restless  sleep  if  the 
finder  will  please  return  a  girl  fill- 
ing this  description  to  L.  Dover. 


WANTED. — To  know  the  art  of  be- 
ing "cute."    E.  Edmundson. 


For     particulars     concerning    E. 
Horn,  see  E.  Bradsher,  308  M.  B. 


Will  some  one  please  tell  Elsie 
Horn  how  she  can  get  along  with- 
out working  so  hard? 


Any  one  wishing  to  be  tutored  in 
Eng.  Lit.  I,  apply  to  J.  Biggerstaff, 

Newish. 


On  Eni^Hsh   Literature  III 


-:"?, 


1.  "On  the  Road  to  Mandalay." 

2.  "Youns  ladies,  your  abuse  of  the  privilepe  of  rutting  classes  has  forced  the  withdrawal  of 
the  right  to  cut  anything  except  perhaps — wisdom  teolh." 

3.  Junior-Senior  Study  Room:  Topics  discussed:  My  ideal  man;  Marriageable  faculty;  \\  hat 
Senior  will  marry  first. 

4.  Mei'cdilhian  Sami)le. 


ll^ 


5.  A<iuration. 

6.  Newish  Faculty. 

7.  Astro  or  Phi? 

8.  Yet  the  letter  was  full  of  love  from  "Daughter.' 


>  ^ 


^'^PmS^^r^.  ^  i 


The  Worst  We  Could  Do 

Dii.  Vann  (consulting  with  the  Senior  Class  in  regtird  to  coninicnceineut 
speakers):  "Hv  will  not  come."  "Why  you  niiglit  just  as  well  try  to  get  (!a- 
briel." 

M.  H1GG8:  "Who  is  Mr.  Gabriel?" 

M.  Bradsher:  "\\'lKit  was  it  Homer  wrote?" 

I.  T. :  "Let's  see,  oh  yes,  it  was  The  Ul'tiiin  ami  Tht:  Ischiiiin." 

There  was  a  Nowi.sh  came  to  school 

Who  always  made  it  a  rvilc 

To  talk  twelve  good  hours  per  day 

Whether  there  was  ever  anything  to  say. 

She  gave  advice  to  all  the  Faculty 

In  spite  of  her  fresh  Freshmanity. 

She  has  so  many  Faculty  cniches  she  knows  not  what  to  tie 

We  would  say  her  name's  Mary — but  you  just  try  to  guess  who? 


Miss  L.\w   (on  Soph.  Latin):  "Clirls,  that's  a  very  unusual  expression." 
Alex  Draughan:  "It  is  a  very  idiotic  (idiomatic)  one,  isn't  it?" 

Dr.  ^'ANN:  "It  is  very  funny  that  your  lever  rises  at  night." 
Joe  Neal  (in  infirmary):  "I  don't  see  anything  funny  al)out  that."     "You 
haven't  any  sense,  at  least,  no  sense  of  hiunor. " 

Lillian  Haislip  (on  Biology):  "Mr.  lioomliour  which  ferment  causes  light- 
ning?" 

Newish:  "Miss  Vann,  I  would  like  to  take  Math  and  Algeljra  l:)oth  this 
year. 


Extracts  From  Physiology  Notebooks 

Bones.  Heail  ones — tlifficultest.  I.  clav. — F — ant.  cyl.,  Post,  fiat  from 
above  down — outwards  slightly  inward,  concave  backwards,  convex  from  side  to 
s.  looks  out,  down,  up  in.  Presents  for  ex.  "Girls  read  ().  Schreiner's  Woinan 
and  Labor."  Dr.  Shaw?  We-  -e-1-  -she's  the  smartest,  most  brilliant  woman  in 
the  United  States,  or  I  should  say  in  world  (episode  with  Bro.  Tom).  Well,  young 
ladies,  as  I  ment.  this  has  2  facets  (1)  ex.  p  (2)  in  ex  =  art.  with  sternum  goes  slightly 
in,  a  little  down  and  forw'd  to  some  extent.  Co'c've,  before  back — convex  from 
back  before.  Post,  h'r'd'r  rougher  than  other  one.  This  Legislature  suf.  will 
NOT  have  chance.  N.  C.  has  rottenest  laws  for  W.  in  U.  S.  Men  know  better 
than  let  women  get  vote — scared  they'll  lose  offc'l  positions.  Don't  object  to  W. 
w'r'k'g  in  bent  over  posit,  don't  want  them  on  pedestals  though  they  get  down 
to  scrub  it.  Articulates  with  .  .  .  attach,  to  trunk — outer  ex  turns  forward 
.    .    .    There  goes  the  bell  !   !   !   !   !   !   !   ! 

Newish  Horn:  "We  watched  the  A  &  M  boys  drill  in  their  reform  suits  all 
afternoon." 

Old  Girl:  "I  wish  Miss  Vann  had  Cornell  down  here  with  her.  Then 
she'd  be  happy." 

Nina  Turner:  "Is  he  her  sweetheart?" 

S.  Walker:  "Carrie,  let's  leave  church  after  they  sing  the  dialogue." 

Mr.  Boomhour:  "Miss  Draughan,  what  would  luipiK'u  if  a  nuitch  were 
lighted  in  H.  N.  0.?" 

A.  Draughan:  "There  would  lie  an  explosion." 

Mr.   Boomhour:    "Now,  Miss  Turner,  if  a  gentleman   passing  by  were  to 
light  his  cigar  in  H.  N.  0.  what  would  happen?" 
N.  Turner:  "He  would  smoke  it." 


Mr.  Boomhour  (helping  Nancy  Joyner  arrange  her  course):  "I  mistrust  you 
can  take  Bible  at  this  hour,  can  you  not?" 

N.  Joyner:  "No,  Mr.  Boomhour,  I  would  have  a  conflict.  I  couldn't 
take  Bible  and  a  bath  too  that  period." 


L.  HiGGs  (at  dinner  tahle):  "What  docs  B.  U.  W.  on  the  silver  mean?" 
F.  Haynes:  "I  guess  it  refers  to  this  steak.     Bite  until  weary." 

A.  Lowry:  "There  is  going  to  be  a  musical  concert  in  the  chapel  tonight." 
M.  Snider:  "Goodness!  I  know  we'll  have  to  take  notes." 
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New  Courses  Offered  For  19 15-' 16 

Crushing  II.  Open  to  all  classes.  3  hours  a  week  counting  toward  B.  8. 
degree.  Tutors  recommended  are  H.  Beasley,  M.  Mclntyre,  N.  Paschal  and 
Dixie  Lamm. 

Matrimonial  Ethics  IV.  Open  to  Seniors  only.  2  hours  preparation 
required — class  will  meet  only  once  (hour)  a  week  in  the  evening — 8  p.  m.  in  Main 
Building  Parlor.  For  consultation  concerning  advantages  of  course  see  Misses 
Briggs,  Lamm  and  Watkins. 

Political  Science  III.  2  hour  course  open  to  Juniors  only.  Those  spe- 
cializing in  the  course,  Pruette,  Covington,  Wall  and  Thompson.  For  a  very 
good  reference  book  see  The  Ways  and  Means  of  Politics  compiled  and  edited  by 
Misses  McKenzie  and  Higgs. 

Bluffing  I,  II,  III,  IV.  No  outside  reading,  preparation  or  notes  required. 
Most  popular  and  advantageous  c&urse  offered.  Lectures  given  by  Professors 
Lamm,  Mclntyre,  Chambliss  and  Brown. 

Most  Effective  Methods  Ever  Discovered  to  Gain  Favor  with  Fac- 
ulty: A  series  of  lectures  that  are  guaranteed  to  fill  a  long  deeply  felt  need. 
The  following  speakers  have  been  obtained  for  this  work.  Drs.  Royster,  L.  John- 
son, Howard,  F.  Marshbanks  and  Higgs.  Personal  testimonials  of  satisfaction 
previously  ac(iuired  from  this  course  may  be  obtained  from  above  speakers. 

The  Best  Ways  to  Land  and  Hold  Men  (supplemental  to  Matrimonial 
Ethics,  requireil  for  entrance  to  Senior  course) :  Text-books  useil  are  the  newest 
and  most  modern — written  by  L.  Harrell,  A.  Barnes,  L.  Holding  and  M.  LTp- 
church. 


The  Faculty 


As  They  Are 


As  They  Would  Like  to  Be 
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Cut  Hl-)cwers 
Special' 
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BULLETIN    BOAKD 


Pupils  desired  for  tutoring 
in  all  classes.  Prices 
reasonable.   E.  Royster 


Wanted! 

Ideas  about 
entertaining 
Seniors. 

Soph. 

CL.-i.SS 


LOST !  ! ! 

M.   HiGG.s— Finder 

please  return  her  to 

I.  McKensie 

REWARD 


Notice  : 

rent  during 

Blue  Rii 

C.  Bissers  an 

Cottage  to 
winter. 

ge,  N.  C. 

d  C.  Cashwell 

N.  B. —  If  anyone  has  taken 
my  Chowan  Annual.  It  has 
my  picture  in  it  ten  times  and 
cost  $15.  C.  Sawyer. 


FOUND-A  letter  begin- 
ning  "Dear  KatLerine" 
ami  signed  L.  E.  M.  F. 
Owner  call  in  Library 
and  receive  same 


Some  one  to  watch 
the  doors  when  sen- 
iors have  company 


Young  Ladies— Will  please  not  use  the 
parlors  Monday  afternoon.  The  young- 
er member.s  of  the  faculty  desire  to  en- 
tertain then-  A  &  JM  friends  that  after- 


I  mistrust  tbat 
young  ladieswho 
[ailed  in  science 
will  see  me  at 
once-will  tliey.' 
J.  G.  B. 
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Sho^vin^  off  Oak  Loaves 

That  book?  Why  it  is  our  Annual !  Haven't  you  ever  seen  an  Oak  Leaves? 
Why  we  call  it  that  I  suppose  is  because  there  are  oak  trees  on  our  campus.  Let's 
begin  with  the  Seniors.  Oh-h-h!  there  she  is.  Oh,  I  forgot  you  don't  know  her. 
But  don't  }'ou  think  she  is  beautiful?  She's  decidedly  the  prettiest  and  most 
attractive  .  .  .  you  don't  think  she  is?  Well,  of  course  that's  a  matter  of  taste — 
but  everybody  else  thinks  so — though  the  picture  doesn't  half  do  her  justice. 
These  are  the  Marshals.  .  .  .  They  have  to  always  be  the  prettiest  girls  .  .  . 
goodness  no — You  can't  be  a  Marshal  when  you  weigh  150  pounds  and  just  about 
4l}/2  feet  tall.  .  .  .  My  picture?  Oh  it  just  happened  to  occur  a  whole  lot  of 
times.  .  .  .  No,  the  Suffragette  Club  isn't  active  exactly,  but  we  just  wanted 
it  understood  how  we  feel.  .  .  .  The  jokes?  Well  they  are  funny  as  can  be, 
only  I  will  have  to  tell  you  just  exactly  what  the  point  is.  (^)n  the  Faculty?  No 
indeed!  We  don't  dare!  They  get  perfectly  furious  and  might  flunk  us  on 
exams.  .  .  .  Though  we  did  know  some  perfectly  grand  things  we  could  have 
told  on  them.  .  .  .  Yes  this  is  the  end,  of  course  we  didn't  have  hardly  any  time 
to  sp — .  Oh  thank  you — do  you  really  think  it  is  clever,  and  better  than  The 
Howler?  But  you  just  wait  until  next  year  when  we  juniors  are  seniors  and  see 
how  perfectly  grand  it  will  ])e. 
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Toasts 


Meredith 

Here's  to  the  place  we  love  by  spells — 

Rut  which  all  the  time  our  joy  dispels — 

Where  the  Newish  l:>ecomcs  bold,  Soph  Iiorrors  a  myth, 

Here's  even  to  tlie  fare  at  Meredith. 


The  Seniors 

Here's  to  the  Seniors  and  wliat  they  know, 

The  'isms  and  'ologies  they  talk  about  so — 

To  their  beaux  of  the  present  and  those  to  come. 

To  Cupid,  wlio,  we  fear,  will  have  work  winning  some. 
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Register  of  Students 


Senior  Class 

Adams,  Helen,  A .  B Newton 

Beasley,  Antoinette,  A.  B iNIonroe 

BiGGEUs,  Caroline  Robinson,  A.  B Ridgpcrcst 

Bmggs,  Ada  Flora,  A.  B Suffolk,  Va. 

Brown,  Ethel  James,  A.  B Long  Island 

Chambliss,  Laviece  Mae  Given,  A.  B Wilson 

Grayson,  Alda,  A.  B Rutherfordton 

HiGGS,  Marguerite  Annie,  A.  B Greenville 

Howard,  Valeria  Johnson,  A.  B Roseboro 

Johnson,  Lois,  A.  B Thomasville 

Jordan,  Susie  Spurgeon,  A.  B Calvert 

Lamm,  Dixie  Vance,  A.  B Luoania 

Ledbetter,  Ida  Belle,  A.  B Dome 

Lineberry,  Martha  Bennett,  A.  B.  Colerain 

Mackenzie,  Isabel  A.  15,  Chadbourn 

Marshbanks,  Flossie,  A.  15, Mars  Hill 

Mull,  Lou  Bessie,  A.  B Shelby 

Page,  Lida  Howell,  A.  B Nelson 

Pierce,  Allie  Anne,  A.  B Colerain 

Watkins,  Louise  Taurman,  A.  B..    .  Goldsboro 


tJuitior  Glass 

Brown,  Alberta  Newton,  A.  B AsheviUe 

Covington,  Cornelia  Evermond,  A.  B Florence,  S.  C. 

Jones,  Mary  Willard,  A.  B Wingate 

Newton,  Clara  Barton,  A.  B.  .  .  Kerr 

Owen,  Mary  Ruth,  A.  B Clarkville,  Va. 

Parker,  Ella,  B.  S .    .  Mount  Gilead 

Rea,  Marjorie  Helen,  A.  B New  Bern 

RoYSTER,  Esther  Frances,  A.  B Henderson 

Thompson,  Irene  Lillian,  A.  B Mount  Airy 

Vann,  Dorothy'  McDowell,  B.  S Raleigh 

Wall,  Martha  Christine,  A.  B Wallbiirg 

Wall,  Ida  Ethel,  A.  B Wallburg 


Sophomore  Class 

AsHCRAFT,  Annie  Mav,  A.  B Monroe 

Bird,  Rosella,  B.  S Mount,  Olive 

Blanchard,  Mildred  Sue,  A.  B Fuquay  Springs 

Bradsher,  INIiLDRED  JosEPHiNE,  B.  S Roxboro 

Carter,  Amy  Lee,  A.  B AsheviUe 

Craig,  Annie  Elizabeth,  A.  B Monroe 

Dellingee,  Cora  Edna,  A.  B Fallston 

Dew,  Tbressa,  A.  B l^atta,,  S.  C. 

Fowler,  Nellie  Blake,  A.  B Statesville 

Garvey,  Margaret  Hilda,  B.  S Wilmington 

Harper,  Helen  Earle,  A.  B Baltimore,  Md. 

HiGGS,  Lelia  Shields,  A.  B Greenville 

Holding,  Louise  Cox,  A.  B Wake  Forest 

Johnson,  Mary  Lynch,  A.  B Raleigh 

JoYNER,  Nancy  Elizabeth,  A.  B Garysburg 

Kent,  Anne  Olivia,  A.  B Lenoir 

Knott,  Sophia  Jane,  A.  B Kinston 

Norwood,  Oma  Ceola,  A.  B Neuse 

Osborne,  M attie  Wood,  B.  S Clyde 

Paschal,  Nellie  Adelaide,  A.  B Goldston 

Phillips,  Lucile,  B.  S Durham 

Pope,  Annie  Lee,  A.  B Dunn 

Smith,  Ethel,  B.  S Ridgecrest 

Snow,  Maisie  Frances,  B.  S Crutehfield 

Stanton,  Bessie,  A.  B Rowland 

Tabor,  Blanche,  A.  B Raleigh 

Vann,  Elizabeth  Rogers,  A.  B Raleigh 

Williams,  Mildred,  A.  B Lumberton 

Freshman  Class 

Alderman,  Lucy  Agnes,  B.  S Edenton 

Aydlett,  Helen  Byrd,  A.  B Elizabeth  City 

Bailey,  Beulah  Mae,  B.  S Kenl.v 

Ball,  Earla  Ravenscroft,  A.  B Ditchley,  Va. 

Barnes,  Andrew  Virginia,  A.  B Barnesville 

Barnes,  Bertha,  A.  B Barnesville 

Beasley,  Harriet  Stewart,  B.  S Monroe 

Biggerstaff,  Georgia  Jennings,  A.  B Rutherfordton 

Brewer,  Ellen  Dozier,  A.  B Wake  Forest 

Bullard,  Eula  May,  A.  B FayetteviUe 

Bullard,  Lena  Earnestine,  A.  B FayetteviUe 
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Bdnch,  Abscilla  Albania,  A.  B Edcnton 

Campbell,  Viola  Allen,  B.  S Statosvillo 

Carpenter,  Nora  Lillian,  B.  S Durham 

Clement,  Irene  Gladys,  B.  S Morksville 

Cooper,  Mabel  Graves,  B.  S Asheville 

Current,  Jeanette  Lamina,  A.  B Woodleaf 

Davis,  Mary  Elizabeth,  A.  B Mars  Hill 

Dover,  Lila  Elizabeth,  B.  S Sliplby 

Draughan,  Alexandra  Jane,  A.  B Dunn 

English,  Ethel,  A.  B Mars  Hill 

Edmundson,  Elinor  Bryan,  B.  S.  Goldsboro 

Edwards,  Sara  Edna,  B.  S Raleigh 

Elliott,  Esther  Hedgines,  B.  S Tyner 

Haislip,  Lillian  Elsom,  A.  B Church  View,  Va. 

Hamilton,  Katherine  Eunice,  A.  B Joncsboro 

Harbison,  Ethel,  A.  B Kenly 

Haynes,  French,  A.  B Clyde 

Hoover,  Shasta  Alice,  B.  S Crouse 

Horn,  Elsie  Julia,  B.  S ^ .  Mofksville 

Hurley,  Nell  Sue,  A.  B Biscoe 

Jessup,  Kate,  A.  B Baskcrville 

Jordan,  Annie  Silton,  B.  S Calvert 

Josey,  Lydia  Bruce,  B.  S Scotland  Neck 

KiTCHiN,  Gertrude  Arrington,  A.  B Scotland  Neck 

Lassiter,_  Flossie  Vernon,  A.  B Smithfield 

Livingston,  Mary  McNeill,  B.  S Laurinburg 

Martin,  Essie,  A.  B Alexander 

Matthews,  Katherine,  A.  B Maxton 

Maynard,  Margaret  Lillian,  B.  S Apex 

McIntosh,  Elma  Lula,  B.  S Rockingham 

Medlin,  Mary  Woodward,  B.  S Raleigh 

Mercer,  Annie  Williams,  A.  B Rocky  Mount 

Miller,  Lois,  A.  B Kings  Mountain 

Mills,  Minnie  Lewis,  A.  B Wake  Forest 

Moore,  Annie  Belle,  B.  S Lenoir 

Mullen,  Irene  Modelle,  A.  B Bunn 

Newton,  Ruth  Stuart,  A.  B Arlington,  N.  J. 

Norwood,  Mary  Law,  A.  B Goldsboro 

Olive,  Grace  Carlton,  A.  B Florence,  S.  C. 

Olive,  Myra  Vivian,  A.  B Fayetteville 

Parker,  Ethel  M ae,  A.  B Kings  Mountain 

Powell,  Emma  Cobbs,  A.  B Blanche 

Rey'nolds,  Lulie  Snow  Virginia,  B.  S Ral<'igh 

Roberts,  Eleno  Katherine,  B.  S Sanford,  Fla. 

Rogers,  Carmen  Lou,  A.  B Crcedmoor 
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Sai\ter,  Cora  Della,  A.  B Columbia 

Shaw,  Elsie  Lillian,  A.  B Winton 

Snider,  Mary,  B.  S Durham 

Snyder,  Verdie  Elizabeth,  B.  S Salisbury 

Stell,  Daphne,  B.  S Wakefield 

Stell,  Lucile,  a.  B Wakefield 

Stafford,  Lillian  Grace,  A.  B North  Wilkesboro 

Townsend,  Annie  Louise,  B.  S Lumberton 

Upchurch,  Mabel,  B.  S Laurenceville 

Upchurch,  Margaret,  A.  B Laiu-enceville 

Whitley,  Mary,  A.  B Zebulon 

Wood,  Virginia  Paschal,  A.  B ■ HoUy  Springs 


Register  of  Stadents  in  Meredith  Academy 

Fourth  Year 

Brooks,  Inez  Lorraine Person 

Burns,  Mary  Blanche Union 

Btrd,  Mayme Chatham 

Crocker,  Estelle  Valeria Cleveland 

Farrell,  I\L\ry  Lucy Forsyth 

Fletcher,  Mary  Belle Durham 

Gibson,  Annie  Laurie Scotland 

Harrell,  Lillian  Elizabeth Halifax 

Hunter,  Elizabeth  INLalvina ^  ^ke 

Jones,  Addie  Garnet Person 

McMillan,  Janie  Mae Scotland 

Page,  Alyce Robeson 

Page,  Ona  Belle Durham 

Thomas,  Lura ^^^ 

Turner,  Nina Cleveland 

Watson,  Annie  Elizabeth Cumberland 

White,  Carolyn  Boothe Pasquotank 

Williams,  Jessie  Carol "  '■^'^^ 
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Third  Year 


Beckwith,  Kate  Elma 

BoBBiTT,  Mary  Selma 

Bragg,  Pearl  Jane 

Brantley,  Elsie  Josephine. 

Brown,  Susan  Effie 

Gorrell,  Mary  Virginia.... 

Hardy,  Mae  Frances 

Huff,  Lillian  Magnolia.  .  . 
Hunt,  Gertrude  Elizabeth. 
Jones,  Gertrude  Bowling.  . 

LowRY,  Annie  May 

LowRY,  Carrie  Belle 

Parks,  Telitha  Ovid  a 

Pegram,  Claire  Winston.  . . . 

Poole,  Nannie  Lod 

Royal,  Pauline 

Smith,  Grace  Finley 

ToxEY',  Minnie  Evelyn 

Walker,  Susie  Alexander. 
WooDLEY,  Annie  Estelle.    . 


Chatham 

Wake 

Durham 

Nash 

Martin 

Wake 

Greene 

Vance 

-Greenville,  S.  C. 

Granville 

Wake 

Wake 

Vance 


.  .  .Warren 

Wake 

.  .  .  Sampson 
.  .  Buncombe 
Pasquotank 

Tyrrell 

Tyrrell 


Second  Year 


Ayers,  Bessie  Jane 

Clark,  Marjorie  Louise 

Coggin,  Gertha  Thom.\s 

Currin,  Tazzie  Amanda 

HoLLEMAN,  Louise 

Hollowell,  Sallie 

Mashburne,  Madeline  Sandlin. 

Massey,  Willie 

Myatt,  Mildred 

Partin,  Charity  Anne. 
Pierce,  Mary  Garrett. 
Sorrell,  Ethel  Lettie.  . 
Wright,  Margaret  Dough.     . 
Young,  Amelia  Archibald 


Robeson 

Wake 

Stanly 

Vance 

.  .  .  Pasquotank 

Hertford 

....  McDowell 

Franklin 

^^•ake 

^^'akc 

Rertie 

...  ^\  ake 
.  .  .  Pasquotank 
.Ripley,  Tenn. 
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Register  of  Students  :  School  of  Art 

Graduate 

MiDDLETON,  Lucy Warsaw 

Diploma  in  Art  Meredith  College 

Junior  Class 

Bradsher,  Edna  Earle Roxboro 

Eddins,  Lola  Vann Palmerville 

Freshman  Class 

Baucom,  Lillian  Irene Clayton 

Bdlluck,  Gladys  Lucile Rocky  Mount 

Farrior,  Hester  Pickett Raleigh 

Vernon,  Carrie  Sue Burlington 

Art  Only 

Ballentine,  Lillian  Mabel Middlesex 

A.  B.  Meiedith  College 

Brassfield,  Lucy  Mary Neuse 

McIntosh,  Allie Rockingham 

Maddry,  Mrs.  Emma  Parker Raleigh 

McGee,  Lary  Lillian Raleigh 

Noble,  Anne Selma 

Simpkins,  Hallie Raleigh 


f^ 


:^ 


\ 


Register  of  Students:    School  of  Music 

Graduates 

Johnson,  Katheuine  Campbell Voice Thomasville 

Diploma  in  Voice,  Meredith  College 

Poole,  Kaken  Ann  Ellington Voice Clayton 

Diploma  in  Voice,  Meredith  College 


Senior  Class 


Best,  Ann  alee. 

McIntyre,  Mildred.  .  . 
WiLLiAM.s,  Clyde  Ohma 


Piano Warsaw 

Voice Lumberton 

Voice Kenansville 


Junior  Class 


Voice Lumljcrton 

Piano Buie's  Creek 

Piano Raleigh 

Voice Baskerville,  Va. 

Voice Auburn 

NoRRi.s,  Eli  A  Rand Public  School  Music Holly  Springs 

Pridgen,  Roberta  Elizabeth Piano Kinston 

Prdette,  Makv  Olivia Piano Charlotte 


Britt,  Eunice  Stansel.  .  .  . 
Campbell,  Bessie  Pearson. 

Ferrell,  Mary  Lois 

Gordon,  Corinne  Park.  .    . 
Lane,  Eva  Maude. 


Sophomore  Class 


Bell,  Lorna  Helen Voice Wakefield 

Harris,  Toxie  Peebles Piano Mapleville 

Hendren,  !\L\ry  Elizabeth Piano Chadbourn 

HocuTT,  Naomi Piano Graham 

McIntosh,  Sarah  Othella Public  School  Music Rockingham 

Miller,  EtheL'  Julia Piano Rowland 

Neal,  Josie Voice Monroe 

Page,  Nellie  Ruth Piano MorrisviUe 

Parker,  Irene  Weller Voice Rocky  Mount 
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Freshman  Glass 

Barrow,  Lena  Rogers Piano Raleigh 

Bennett,  Lonnie  Pete Piano Lumber  Bridge 

Brown,  Diana Piano Rocky  Mount 

Cook,  Lynwood  Adams Piano Danville,  Va. 

Cox,  Blanche  Bunyon Piano Winterville 

Deaton,  Mary  Ruth Voice Troy 

H AMHicK,  Mildred Piano Shelby 

Heinzerling,  Amy  Anderson Piano Statcsville 

Holleman,  Genevieve Piano Elizabeth  City 

Howard,  Lettie  Jean Piano Salemburg 

Johnson,  Sallie  ^L\E Piano Delvvay 

Lassiter,  Mamie  Beulah Piano George 

McMurray,  Margaret  Hamrick Voice Shelby 

Moore,  Nona Piano Mars  Hill 

Moss,  Katherine  Mildred Voice Castalia 

Owen,  Grace  Baldwin Piano Mintz 

Padgett,  Alma  Fay'E Piano Nebo 

Phillips,  Josephine  Margaret Piano Dalton 

Poole,  Mary  Jessamine Voice Raleigh 

Presnell,  Elizabeth  Day Piano Raleigh 

Ray,  Dorothy  Caroline Voice Raleigh 

Rea,  Dorothy  Annette Piano New  Bern 

Riddick,  Minnie  Belle Voice Asheville 

Royall,  Elizabeth Piano Wake  Forest 

Stanton,  Janie Piano Rowland 

Thompson,  Theodora Voice Raleigh 

Trippe,  Rdth Piano Rocky  Mount 

Walker,  Eddie  Belle Voice Columbia 

Yates,  Leonita Piano Raleigh 


PoTEAT,  Helen  Porefoy. 


Irregular 

Voice. . 


.Wake  Forest 


Students  Not  in  Residence  TakinjJ  College  Music  Only 


Arthur,  Gilbert Cello Raleigh 

Aycock,  Louise  Rountree Voice Raleigh 

Ball,  Gertrude  Laura Voice Raleigh 

Bedell,  Mrs.  Jean  Whitney Piano New  York,  N.  Y. 


V 


^p*l 


Betts,  Vivian  Gray Voice Raleigh 

A.  B..  Meredith  College 

Boone,  Mrs.  Rosa  Hollow  ay Piano Raleigh 

Host,  Mabel  Augusta Voice Bu-mingham,  Ala. 

Cineinnati  Conservatory  of  Musie 

Briggs,  Bertha Piano Raleigh 

Briggs,  Everett Voice Raleigh 

Broughton,  Neeuiiam  Bryant Voice Raleigh 

A.  B..  Wake  poorest 

Bryant,  Grace  Lillian Voice Raleigh 

Buff  aloe,  Ethel  Hicks Voice Raleigh 

Campbell,  M.a.y  Estelle Piano Raleigh 

Cooper,  Mary  Louise Piano Raleigh 

Dickson,  Lois Piano Wake  Forest 

DowELL,  Mrs.  Horace  Kirby Voice Raleigh 

Egerton,  Laura  Fisher Voice Ashevillc 

Fleming,  Mrs.  Kate  Hays Organ Raleigh 

Fletcher,  Alfred  J , Voice Fnqiiay  Springs 

Freeman,  Janey  Catherine Piano Middlesex 

Freeman,  Lemuel  Elmer  McMillan Viohn Raleigh 

.\.  M.,  Harvard  Uiuversit.v 

Guirkin,  Chloe  Marie Voice Raleigh 

Habel,  Margaret  Royster Voice Rttleigh 

Herndon,  Vivian  Virginia  Piano .    .  New  Hill 

HoLMAN,  Bertha  Belo Voice Raleigh 

Hollow  ay,  Edna  Earle Voice Raleigh 

Horton,  S.won  Ion Piano Rideigh 

Hunter,  Callie  J.\ckson Voice Raleigh 

Jeffries,  K.\te Voice tloldsboro 

Jones,  Lucy  Penelope Piano Raleigh 

Jordan,  Robert  Allen Violin  ,  . Dunn 

Kaplan,  Sadie Piano Raleigh 

Kaufm.vn,  Mrs.  Musa  Ellison Voice Raleigh 

Certificate  in  Voice,  Meredith  College 

King,  Margie Voice Raleigh 

Lanneau,  Louise  Cox Voice Wal<e  Forest 

A.  B.,  Meredith  College 

Llewellyn,  Bessie Voice Wilson's  Mills 

Loving,  Juliette Voice Uichuiond,  Va. 

Diploma  in  Piano.  Meredith  College 

Minor,  Eva.  .■ Voice Durham 

Montgomery,  Louise  Adair Violin W  ilson 

Olive,  Pauline Organ Raleigh 

Park,  Frances  Caroline Voice Raleigh 


Parker,  Katherine Voice Raleigh 

B.  S.,  Simmons  College 

Penny,  Ruby  Genevieve Voice Garner 

New  England  Conservatory  of  Music 

Pope,  Margaret  Mary Voice Dunn 

Ray,  Ruth  Brickell Voice Raleigh 

Reynolds,  Julia  May Organ Raleigh 

Rodwell,  James  Robert Piano Warrcnton 

Rogers,  Annie  Thompson Piano Raleigh 

Sawyer,  William  T Voice Raleigh 

Smethurst,  M attie  Elizabeth Piano Raleigh 

Smith,  Elsie  Waldron Piano Lee,  Mass. 

A.  B.,  Vassar  College,  Teacher's  Certificate  Teacher's  College,  Columbia  University 

Smith,  Rice Violin Raleigh 

Stevens,  Mrs.  R.  S Organ Raleigh 

Stringfield,  Miriam Voice Mars  Hill 

Thackston,  Roberta  Clifton Piano Raleigh 

Vann,  Mary  Hasseltine Voice Aulander 

A.  B.,  Cornell  University 

WiGGS,  Estelle  Thomas Organ Raleigh 

Winkler,  Mrs.  Grace  Ball Voice Raleigh 

Womble,  Alberta  Holmes Piano Raleigh 


SEEOU 


SEABOARD 

AIR  LINE   RAILWAY 


"  77!^  Progressive  Railway  of  the  South  " 


Shortest,  Quickest  and 
Best  Route 

Riclimoiid,  Poitsiiiouth-Xorfolk,  V'a., 
and  points  in  the  Northeiist  via  Wash- 
ington, D.  C,  and  Southwest  \ia  At- 
lanta and  Birmingham.      -:-      -:-     -:- 


Handsomest  All  Steel 
Trains  In  the  South 

Kleotrieally  lighted  and  equipped  with 
electric  fans.  Steel  electrically  lighted 
diners  on  all  through  trains.  Meals 
a  la  carte.        -:-         -:-         -:-         -•- 


SEABOARD  FLORIDA  LIMITED 

FINEST   APPOINTED    TRAIN    IN    THE    FLORIDA    SERVICE 
IN  SERVICE  JANUARY  TO  APRIL 


Local  Trains  on   Convenient  Schedules 

Extremely  Low  Winter  Excursion  Rates 


u     nu)  ji  n      m   nuiun  n  inu  n  nni 


u  u  u 


FOR  RATES,  SCHEDULES,  ETC.  CALL  ON  YOUR 
NEAREST  AGENT,  OP. 


Charles  B.  Ryan,  G.  P.  A. 

Norfolk.  Va, 


John  T.  West.  D.  P.  A. 

Raleigh,  N.  C. 


C.  P\.  Capps,  Vice  President 

Norfolk,  Va, 


Meredith  Girls 

'Please  Note  that  Our  Store  Is 

Always  Headquarters 

for 


■III  III 

Meredith  College 
Meredith  Faculty 
Meredith  Alumnae 

and 

Meredith  Students 

■iiii 


We  Always  Try  to  Carry  the  Best  in  Everything 
Pertaining  to 

Ladies'  Wear 

Boylan-Pearce  Go. 


Viiliilllillllii 

ft. 


Biiiiinniiiai 


TM^IL 


©©mpmia^ 

A4orc  than  a  Store — a  "  %alcigh  Institution^^ 


Wm)Mm^mm.  -  EinfiD.TM^aaa^T' 


in 


Outer  Garments  for  IVomen 
and  Misses 

We  will  always  Protect  Students  as  to  Prices 


The  Height  of  Fashion  in 
Ladies'  Apparel 


Charming  Models 

in  Evening 

Street   Wear 


YOU  quickly  realize  who  sets  the  pace  in 
Raleigh,  when  you  come  to  The  Fashion. 
The  garments  sold  by  us  are  invariably 
purchased  later — and  therefore  come  with 
the  last  words  of  style  stamped  upon  them. 

OUR  stock  embraces  everything  for  the 
Ladies,  Children  and  Tots,  except  Milli- 
nery and  Shoes. 

A  Mail  Order  Department  presided  over 
by  an  experienced  lad}-,  and  your  desires 
are  interpreted.  Just  write,  giving  outlines. 


fyAe  fJ/asAion 

Kaplan  Bros.  Co. 

203  Fayetteville  Street  ■  Raleigh,  North  Carolina 


=3 


th^  Electric  City  Engraving  Co. 


B  U  FFALO,  N.Y. 


W£  MADE   THE  ENGRAVINGS   FOR   THIS  BOOK. 


L> 


=a 


THIS  ANNUAL  IS  A  SAMPLE  OF  OUR  WORK 

Edwards  &  Broughton 
Printing  Company  ««fe«A 


STEEL  AND  COPPER  PLATE  ENGRAVERS 
MANUFACTURERS  OF  BLANK  BOOKS  AND 
LOOSE  LEAF   SYSTEMS  OF  ALL  KINDS  -:-  -:- 

Printers,  Publishers  and  Stationers 

ENGRAVED   WEDDING   INVITATIONS    AND 

ANNOUNCEMENTS;  VISITING  CARDS;  FINE 

MONOGRAMMED   STATIONERY 

THE  ONLY  COMPLETELY  EQUIPPED  STEEL 

DIE  AND  COPPER  PLATE  ENGRAVING 

PLANT  IN  NORTH  CAROLINA 


€^&^^^ 


High  Class  Printing 


ARTISTIC   CATALOGUES.   BOOKLETS.   MENUS 
INVITATIONS.  STATIONERY 


Halftones  and  Etchings  Correspondence  Invited 


^v.lUT^itlt  Cjjlli^g:^ 


Offers  four  years  of  real  college  work — two  degrees,  Bachelor 
of  Arts  and  Bachelor  of  Science — Junior  college  diploma  awarded  on 
completion  of  first  two  college  years. 

Department  of  Home  Economics,  in  charge  of  a  B.S.  graduate 
of  Simmons  College. 

^iplcmns  in  ^rt  nitit  il^itsir 

College  library  of  five  thousand  volumes.  State  and  Raney 
libraries  within  two  blocks. 

Systematic  training  in  physical  education.  Courts  for  tennis 
and  basketball. 

Board,  furnished  room  in  Main  Building,  heat,  lights,  literary 
tuition,  fees  for  physician  and  nurse,  all  minor  fees  $220.50 — $225.50 
per  college  year;  in  the  East  Building  and  Cottages,  $47.00 — $57.00 
less. 


crriiitlt  jAmi>cm^ 


Offers  last  three  years  of  high  school  work.  Students  not  offer- 
ing the  necessary  units  for  entrance  may  prepare  in  Meredith 
Academy,  which  is  rated  in  the  A.  Class  of  the  accredited  schools  of 
the  State  University. 

Both  the  College  and  the  Academy  are  located  in  the  center  of 
Raleigh,  near  the  capitol  and  leading  churches,  so  that  students 
have  many  opportunities  for  general  culture,  in  addition  to  their 
regular  work. 

For  Catalogue,  Quarterly  Bulletins,  or  fuller  information,  address 


R.  T.  VANN,  President,  RALEIGH,  N.  C. 


"IT'S  WORTH 
THE  DIFFERENCE" 


F^ALE'GH,  N.C, 


OFFICIAL 

PHOTOGRAPHER 

TO 

MEREDITH 

COLLEGE 


Every  Girl  and  Woman 


Wants  to  Be 
in  the 


''Smart  Style  Circle" 


a^  «Sa 


^   "Smart Style"  i 
jto  Clothes 

;Kn        Ladies 


Our  "Smart  Style"  Suits  and  Dresses 

express  the   chic  of    "Paree"    plus   the 
dash  of  "  Broadway  "—a  rare  combi- 
nation that  appeals  to  everj^ 
girl  and  woman  of  style 


S.  Glass 


"The  Ladies' Store" 

210  Fayetteville  Street        Raleigh,  North  Carolina 

Home  of  "Smart  Style"  Clothes  for  Ladies 
Raleigh  Phone  19  Bell  Phone  23 


foUp  Sc  OTpnne  Jetoelrp  Companp 


Graduation   Gifts,  Gliiss  and 
Fraternity    Rings    and    Pins 


See  Our  Most.  Exclusive  Stock 
of  Artistic  Jewelry 


JoUp  &  Wvnnt  Hctajelrj'  Companp 

RALEIGH.  N.  C. 


3i'^«ittme^ 


RENCH 


112  Fayetteville  Street 


Raleigh,  N.  C. 


The  Swellest  Line 

of 

OXFORDS 

at 

Heller  Bros. 

Raleigh         ::         N.  C. 

Everett  Waddey  Co. 

Richmond,  Va. 

The  Largest  Engraving 

Establishment  in 

the  South 


Look  Neat 

By  having  your  Fancy  Suits,  Dresses,  Waists 
and  other  things  cleaned  by  our 

French  Dry  Cleaning  Process 

They  ^\'ill  Look  as  if  They  Are. New 

Raleigh  French  Dry  Cleaning  Co. 

Both  Phones.     Blount  and  Morgan  Streets 


Anything  that  should  be  found 
in  a  first-class  Drug  Store 

We 

Have 
It! 


Phone  us  your  wants 


Wake  Dru^  Store 


Hicks  TO' 


p 

TOWN 


Agents  for  Eastman  Kodaks  and  Supplies 


Makers  of  the  Original  Walnut  Bisque  Ice  Cream 


Dobbin- Ferrall  Company 

"THE  STORE  OF  QUALITY" 
North  Carolina's  Leadinji  Dry  Goods  Store 

123-125  FayetteTille   Street,  Raleigh 

Dry  Goods,  Millinery,  Carpets,  Ready-to-wear  Merchandise  Bought  at 

This  Store  Stand  for  Style  and  Quality,  Bear  Inspection  and  are 

Offered  at  Prices  that  Invite  Comparison 

Onr  Mail  Order  Department 

We  prepay,  to  any  point  in  North  Carolina,  freight,  express  or  postage,  on 
all  eash  mail  orders  amounting  to  So.OO  or  more.  The  scope  and  facilities 
of  our  Mail  Order  Department  are  unexcelled.  Patrons  unable  to  visit  the 
establishment  are  assured  expeditious  service  and  the  same  careful  attention 
as  is  given  to  purchases  made  in  person. 

We  Insure  Goods  by   Parcels  Post 


Thomas  H.  Briggs  &  Sons 

HARDWARE 

Majestic  Steel  Ranges,  Waxene  for  Floors,  Floor 
Wax,  Household  Paints,  Housefurnishing  Goods 

BASE   BALL   and    TENNIS    GOODS 
Raleigh  :  :  :  North  Carolina 


J.  L.  O'Quinn  &  Company 

Leading 

Florists 

Phone  149  Raleigh,  N.  C. 


All  Flowers  in  Season 

Roses  and  Carnations 
A  Specialty 

Phone,  Mail  and  Telegraph  Orders  Promptly  Executed 


Always  Something  New 

Special  attention  to  our  patrons  from  the  Colleges 

Try  Us  this  Season  for 

Ladies'   Furnishings 
and  Novelties 


THOMAS  A,  PART  IN  CO. 


NEXT  TO  MASONIC  TEMPLE 


131  Fayetteville  Street     ::    Raleigh,  North  Carolina 


Thompson  Electrical 
Company 


108  West  Martin  Street 


Phone  370 


Electrical  Supplies  and 

Apparatuses 

We  have  a  complete  line  of  electrica 

heating    devices   and    anything 

electrical  lor  the  home 


Try  a  Pound  of 

Kenney's  Special  Coffee 

25c  Per  Pound 


C.  D.  KENNY  CO. 

108  Fayetteville  St.,         Raleigh,  N.  C. 


Johnson  &  Johnson  Co. 

Coal,  Wood,  Ice 
Brick 

Commercial  National  Bank  Bldg. 
Telephone  150  Raleigh,  N.  C. 


'If  yovi  want  '-^ 

What  you  want  Fresh  Country  Produce 

When  you  want  it"  Phone  or  Call 


M.  N.  SADLER 


Phones:  Bell  308  ^ 
Raleigh  .305 


No.  2  City  Market 

Raleigh,  N.  C. 


A.  A.  ROWLAND 


R.  S.  ROGERS 


Rowland  &  Rogers 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

Groceries,  Hay,  Grain  and  Feed 

Agents  for  Vulcan  Plows 

309  S.  Wilmiagton  Street  Raleigh,  N.  C. 

Southern  Bell  Phone  342 


Walter  Clark,  J 

r.                           J.  M.  Broughton,  Jr. 

Clark  &  Broughton 

ATTORNEYS 

AT  LAW 

Raleigh 

::            North  Carol 

ina 

®fje  j^arfaorougt) 


We  Make  Banquets 
aud  Dinners  a 

Specialty 


RALEIGH'S  LEADING 

AND 

LARGEST  HOTEL 
European  Plan,  Rates $1  to  $3  Per  Day 

JJ.  ^.  (griffin  i^otel  Co. 


SORRELL  &  SMITH 
Livery  Stable 

Livery,  Boarding  and  Transfer  Stables 
Carriages,  Buggies  and  Horses  for  hire 
at  all  hours  of  day  or  night.  Terms  Cash 

314  South  Salisbury  Street 


Rear  Post  Office 


All  Phones  No.  81 


College  Footwear 

IS  OUR  HOBBY 

Evening  Slippors  in  All  Colors 
at  All  Prices 

BERNARD  L.  CROCKER 

124  FayettevilleSt..  Raleigh,  N.  C. 


Save  Money 

By  Buying  Picture  Frames  and  A  rtists ' 
Materials  at 

Watson's  New  Picture 
and  Art  Store 

No.  119  South  Salisbury  Street 


California  Fruit  Store 

Vurnakes  &  Co. 

Proprietors 

Fancy  Fruit  and  Pure  Ice  Cream 

Best  Equipped  and  Most  .Sanitary  Ice  Cream  Factory 

in  the  State.     Our  Cream  is  the  "Quality  Kind" 

SEND  US  YOUR  ORDERS 

California  Fruit  Store 

111  Fayette ville  Street 


Electric  Shoe  Shop 

Headquarters  for  Meredith 
College  Girls 

14  East  Morgan  Street,  Raleigh 


Pianos  Vicuir-Viclrolas  Pianolas 


Darnell  &  Thomas 


One  Price  Music  House 


Raleigh,  N.  C. 


Souvenirs  of  Meredith  College 

The 
TOY  LAND 

Company 


Union  Central  Life  Ins.  Co. 

Gives  the 

Best  and  Most  Modern  Policies 

at  Lowest  Net  Cost 

Carey  J.  Hunter  &  Bro. 

State  Agents 
Raleigh,  North  Carolina 


\V.  B.  Mann  W.  W.  Arnold  J.  T.  Holt 

President  Vice-Pres,  &  Sec.  Treasurer 

Established  1879 

W.  B.  Mann  &  Co. 

(Incorporated) 

Groceries 

No.  11  E.  Hargett  Street 
Both  Phones  Raleigh,  N.  C. 


T   rkx/i  ncf    r^nnc     Somewhat  different  in  designs 
-L'vJVlll^    V^ll|JO    and  at  prices  to  meet  any  demand 

Original  Designs  with  Estimates  furnished  for  Special  Prize  Trophies 

H.  MAHLER'S  SONS 

JEWELERS  Raleigh,  N.  G. 


The 

Misses  Reese  &  Co. 

Millinery 

109  Fayetteville  Street 

Raleigh,  N.  C. 

White  Ice  Cream  Co. 

GEO.  L.  H.  WHITE,  Mgr. 

108  S.  Wilmington  Street 

Phones  123                               Raleigh,  N.  C. 

Anything  in  Ice  Cream 

GOODYEAR  SHOES 

Style,  Quality 
Comfort 

HERBERT  ROSENTHAL 

"The  Shoe  Fitter" 

129  FAYETTEVILLE  ST. 

RALEIGH 


Royall&BordenFurnitureCo. 

Furniture  and  House  Furnishings 
RALEIGH,  N.  C. 

We  respectfully  request  the  patronage  of  the 
Meredith  Students,  Teachers  and  readers  ot 
the  Annual.  If  you  do  not  reside  in  the  City, 
write  us  tor  cuts  and  prices. 

WE  HAVE  ANYTHING  IN  FURNITURE 

Refer  to  President  of  Board  of  Meredith  College 


"Good  Things  to  Eat" 

Johnson  &  McCuUers  Co. 

MODERN  GROCERY 

and 
DELICATESSEN  STORE 


122  Fayetteville  Street 


Raleigh 


Pescud's  Book  Store 

Fiction,  Stationery,  Post  Cards 
Periodicals 

You  are  Cordially  Invited  to  Call 

12  West  Hargett  Street 
Raleigh 


Commercial  Printing  Company 


PRINTERS  and  BINDERS 

BLANK  BOOK   MANUFACTURERS 


115-117  S.  Salisbury  Street 


Raleigh,  N.  G. 


Richmond  Meat  Market 

L.  Schwartz 

Dealer  in  Choice  Meats 

SAUSAGE  A  SPECIALTY 

City  Market                           Raleigh,  N.  C. 

Thiem  &  Birdsong  Co. 


Grocers 


No.  9  East  Hargett  Street 


T.  W.  Blake 

Jeweler 

Fountain  and  Pearl  Pens 
Repairing  Solicited 

Fine  Watches,  Jewelry  and  Cut  Glass 
Raleigh,  N.  G. 


iiiiiiie. 


KING-CROWELL  DRUG  COMPANY 

Corner  Fayetteville  and  Hargett  Streets 
Raleigh,  N.  C. 

We  Garry  Everything  in  the  Drug  Line 

Agents  for 

Huyler's  Fine  Candies      Our  Soda  Fountain  Drinks  are  the  Best  in  Town 


Speiial  Prices  on   Design   Work 


Potted  Plants  of  All  Kinds 


Raleigh  Floral  Company 

The  Leading  Florists 
Roses,  Carnations  and  Lillies  of  the  Valley 

Right  on  the  Car  Line — Corner  Jones  and  Seawcll  Ave. 
Bell  Phone  399  Raleigh,  North  Carolina 


The  Equitable 
Life  Assurance  Society 

of  the  United  States 

120  Broadway.  New  York 

J.  D.  BOUSHALL 

Raleigh,  N.  C. 


SUBSCRIBE  FOR 

THE  ACORN 

And  so  keep  in  touch  with  the 

College  Life  at  Meredith 

One  Dollar  a  year 


H.  M.  OLIVE 

Auto  Transfer 

Contractor  for  all  kinds  Hauling 
and  Excavating 

ALSO  BAGGAGE  TRANSFERRED 
415  S.  Person  St.  Phone  529 


Porter  Candy  Company 

Wholesale 
Confectioners 

119  East  Martin  Street 

Raleigh,  N.  C. 


E 


S'ihs  Dall^  ILBi^vs 


^         Is  Your 
-^         Annual 


Show  your  interest  in  it  by  taking  a  copy 
Price  Two  Dollars 


MARY  PRUETTE,  Mgr. 


f .  C.  l^vmtkv 


Agents  for  WJuUuan's,  Norn's' 

and  Martha  Washiuiton 

Candies 


DRUG    STORE 

All  Drug  Supplies,  Toilet  Articles,  Cold  Drinks 

jf  apettetiiUe  Street  a^aleigij,  M.  C. 


Do  it  Electrically 


The  Ideal  Way  to  Have  a  Soiree 

Percolate  Your  Coffee  in  the  Proper  Manner  Toast  Without  a  Fire        Cook  and  Stew  by  Eliminating  Matches  too 

Fun  Cooking 

Use  Grills,  Toasters,  Teaboilers,  Water  Cups,  Percolaters,  Chafing  Dishes 

Save  Time  and  Annoyance  by  using  Curling  Irons  and  Hair  liriers 

Clean  in  the  Sanitary  Way   by  use  of  Vacuum  Cleaners  and  \\'ashing  Machines 

See  Our  Show  Rooms 

CAROLINA  POWER  AND  LIGHT  COMPANY 


Ellington's  Art  Store 

Pictures,  Frames  and  Mirrors,  Statuary  and  Art  Pottery,  Brass  and  Silver  Novelties 
Artists'  Materials  and  Supplies  of  All  Kinds 

J.  C.  ELLINGTON 

RA.LEIGH 

Art  Embroidery  Materials  "Royal  Society"  and  "D.  M.  C.  "  Cottons 


J^asittan  protfjers;  Co. 

Class  Emblems,  Rings,  Fobs,  Athletic  Medals, 

Wedding  and  Commencement  Invitations 

and  Announcements,  Dance  Orders, 

Programs,    Menus,    Visiting 

Cards,  etc.,  etc. 

Sa mples  &  Estimates  Furnished  Upon  Request 

662  pastian  Jiuiliiins               :::              aaocJjfiStcr,  JS.  ^. 

or  anything  to  be  found  in  an 
Up-to-Date  BOOK  STORE 

When   I    Want 

ROOKS 

of  Any  Kind 

I  go  to 

Alfred  Will 

iams&Co/s 

Stationery 
Office  Supplies 

BOOK 

Raleigh         :: 

STORE 

North  Carolina 

Engraving 
Kodaks  and 
Supplies 

^^ 

There  I  Find  it 

^^^^^K 

at  the  Correct 
Price 

B"B 

5B0M10"7Ell,  J 

17/n/R4  40120    ■^       *■ 


